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PREFACE. 


This  little  song-book,  entitled,  "  Wide  Aiuake  So7igs"  is 
especially  adapted  for  times  of  revival  and  refreshing, 
Snrely,  it  is  brimful  of  sacred  poetry  and  Tnelodies.  This 
eva?tgel  of  song  is  pray  erf  illy  committed  to  God,  hoping 
that  all  who  si?ig  from  its  pao^es  on  earth,  may  sing  the 
''  New  Song  '  in  the  Celestial  city  foreven.  I  hereby  wish 
to  express  my  heart-felt  gratitude  to  the  American  a7id 
Canadian  Authors  and  copyright  owners  for  their  special 
kindness  in  permittijig  me  to  2ise  tlieir  music,  as  co?itai?ied 
in  this  treasury  of  Gospel  songs. 

Yours  for  God  and  Souls, 

GEO.   W.   WILLIS, 


Wiibc  Hwahe  Songs. 


■**^- 


HMe  ^okc  IB  iBne^. 


R.  E.  Hudson.    By  per. 


Zi* — \-P-A ^ \ — m 1— k-A — 1-^ — I 1 \-P-A— P — : i 

—^—0 — 0 — • — 0 *— •-• « — 0—^0 0 0 — 


1.  The  Lord  is    my  Shepherd,  1  shall  not  want,  He  maketh  me  down  to 

2.  My    soul   cri-eth  out :  "Ke-store  me  a-gain,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  1  should  walk  the  val-ley  of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 
ff * # • m . • m •_• •_  •_^_*. 

^'S~?ZlL* — » — 0—» — *~ri/     [>    0     * f — rh — ' — >— 

sz — .^_ — 90-C9 — 0 — ^ — j_r^ — s ,_cj__^_€ — ^_r^.___] 

t  .0..  yj 

lie       In  pastures  green,  He  lead-eth  me  The  qui  -  et  waters   by. 
take    The  narrow  path  of  righteousness,  Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake." 
,  ill  ?    For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod  And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

I 0       it m^   0 0^^^  ^_    #  —  0^*  ^0_   0.± 

Mrl-f.i:^zfLz.ttz=z^ziiflz^ 


CHORUS. 


— s  -  \-m  — g—- '— -g— i<—  -g— g— g— * — -^E» — *— i — i-E* — i — 

His  yoke  is  eas-y,  His  burden  is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it 

• — r-* * -* r«— #  — •  — • ,-• 0  —  0 #— r' ^'^^- 

^fziE»zz:?_z?z:!^?ziEi^i;rz:J^»=:tEt==:^=:tzz:^:rfc 

>     I      t/   u'   y   ^  r     1/ 

1 — m—hm '—d — ' — h— — '— •— » <■— F* — • — S — '— F^ — -  11 


so,  He   lead-eth  me  by  day  and  by  night.  Where  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 


^^9-  —  0 0  —  \-0 # 0  —  0—\-'- 0- 


.0— 

ZmZl 

:t=: 


Copyrighted,  1885,  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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fIDahe  flDc  a  Morher  for  3cb\xb. 


And  every  man  to  his  work.'' — Mark  13  :  M. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


T.  C.  O'Kane.    By  per. 


:fi: 

Make  me  a  worker  for  Je  -  sus.  Steadfast  and  earnest  and  true  ; 

Let  me  be  brave  in  the  con-flict  Read  -  y      to    go  where  he  needs, 

Let  me  go  out  to  the   harv-est.   Faith-f  ul  -  ly     do-ing    my  part, 

Make  me  a  worker  for  Je  -  sus,   Trust-ing  Him  never     in  vain, 

-#-.                     -#-     -#.     -^-     -#-  ^-^ 


0  —  O-0 


^i^Szr 


: — ^^ — — Fi 1^-^-\^ — * — f-— • — •-^•_tL=^_=d 


^    ^    J    ^ 


1^1 


-A S^ ^•- 


Will-ing  to  work  for  the  Mas-ter.  What  He  would  have  nie  to  do. 

Sow-ing  good  seed  for  the  harv-est.  Plucking  up  bri-ars  and  weeds. 
Gathering  sheaves  for  the  glean-ing,  Steadfast  of  purpose  and  heart. 
Glad  if     I  bind  for  the    Mas-ter,  Sheaves  of  Gods  beautiful  grain. 


— # — r*——f — 


#-— #^ — » — • 


CHORUS 

V       V       N       N 


^^ ^— 1^, 


.-J_.,_^_^. 


Make  me  a  worker  for     Je  ■  sus.     Humble  my  la-bor  may     be,      But 


^    -^    y- 


^     >    >     '^  ._^_^^ 


cheer-ful-ly  done  for  the  Mas-ter.  Who  hath  done  great  things  for  me. 

>     >     i'^     i*^  ^ 

--^  ^-^-[T--r--^i^g=EE==Uzzit::zzi;^Ei:r.^=: 

r      ^     '^  ,  ^ 


Sbowere  of  JSlceeing, 
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"And  I  will  cause  the  shower  to  comedowu  iu  his  season."— Ezekiel  34:  26. 
Jennie  Garneit.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

a 1 1 1 i \.-L 0.^-0.^ — L-^ 0 0 0—0 — ^_L^.i^-_  J 

-•-    -#-    -•-    -•-    -^-    -•-  '^•^ 

1.  Here  in   thy  name  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  re-vive  us,  O  Lord  ; 

2.  O  that  the  showers  of  bless-ing  Now  on  our  souls  may  de-scend, 

3.  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing,  — Promise  that  nev-er  can  fail  ; 

4.  Showers  of  blessing,— we  need  them,  Showers  of  blessing  from  thee  ; 

.  ^   '^iv.V  -s..;^ -t--^--t  ■•-  -•- 

k2-5:fiz.:=E;:£i:£2:£i£q=Fg:izJ:z=EE=£;z:Ei:*zrr 

I 


"There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing"  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy  word. 
While  at  the  footstool  of  mer-cy    Pleading  thy  promise  we  bend  ! 
Thou  wilt  re-gard  our  pe  -  ti  -  tion  ;  Surely  our  faith  will  pre-vail. 
Showers  of  blessing, — oh,  grant  them  ;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be. 


^?:2: 


-9—. 


^0 


V-i?'- 


z=-z=Ei^3^=^fz:fz:t=FI:zzrFX_-3 
:rzz±=Ezz==:fz:tz*:zErt^^— 3 


CHORUS. 


—#---• #-  — # — ^-0-- #--- ^0 0 0  —0 0 0-^-L0.jL.0 J 

Oh,  gracions-Iy    hear  us,        Gracious-ly  hear  us,  we   pray : 

gra-cious-lv  hear  us, 
i        ^^ »-i_"f:      • — 'fL      0-  0—0 —  —  —   m — f. • —  — .0 0—0^0 

I — ^'2::_«^_« — 0 — g— l[^_^ ^_|     tT^bi;? y. — 1^_^ — p ^_l«.^ J 


.^__^_j_. 


^r9—9. — ^ — ^-J^ — 0 — :;^:c_,_^IZ^i.__p__^__A— ^-#— , — -C-- — u^W 


Ponr  from  thy  windows  upon  us   Showers  of  blesssing  to-day. 

Lord,  pour  up-on  u.s 

-#-      -0-      -•-       -#-  ^  ^  M        m        M        M  ''^ 

:^-!Z:3  _l__zzfzbz"!-f±zEi^;;^^!;?=::;nzlrEfcr.ii=3J 


-^-j,.-^ 


By  per  of  John  J.  Hood,  Copyright. 
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Come,  Sinner,  Come. 


"Gome  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labcjr  and  are  heavy-lacU 
Will.  E.  Witter. 


Matt.  xi.  28. 


H.  R.  Palmkr.     By  per. 


-^-Szri: 


1.  While    Je    -    siis    whis-pers    to     you,  Come,    sin    -  ner,     come! 

2.  Are     you      too    iieav  •  y      lad  -en?  Come,    sin    -  ner,     come! 

3.  Oh,     hear      his     ten  -  der    plead-iiig,  Come,   sin    -  ner,     come! 


-•- 


B=^^ 


-0 

rizztziz 


-H=^ — =1- 


1 


— H] 1— ^ — p-0 fs — jj i— r— 1 — ■ '^^ ' — \-     ^/'•^v-i-  ^-l 


While      we       are     praying    for     you,  Come,  sin 

Je    -    sus      will     bear  your  bur  -  den,  Come,  sin 

Come     and       re  -  ceive  the  bless  -  ing,    Come,  sin 

-•■  " 
It 


ner.  come  ! 
ner, "  come  ! 
ner,     come  ! 


zr:^__*  ^_i i— F — I— J— • — m i— (-— 1 — ' — ' — ^— h-»^^*-==l-i 


Now     is 
Je  -  sus 
While    Je 


the 
will 
sus 


r — r 


time     to   own    him.  Come,    sin  -  ner,      come  ! 

not       de-ceive   you,    Come,    sin   -  ner.      come  I 

whis  -  pers    to     you,    Come,    sin  -  ner,     come ! 


•z:bz»~r-i;zi:»z:?-Ei*i-:i3=d 


Now    is 

Je  -  sus 

While  we 


the 
can 
are 


time  to  know  him  Come, 
now  re  -  deem  you.  Come, 
pray  -  ing    for     you,    Come, 


I 

sin 
sin 
sin 


ner. 
ner, 
ner. 


0- 
come  ! 
come  I 
come  ! 


Copyright,  1879,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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iii 


^bc  (Blab  flDceeage. 

This  is  the  message  wliich  we  have  heard  of  IIiiii,  and  declare 
uuto  you."— 1  John  1 :  5. 


i:^ 


S.  M.  Sayfokd, 


N— A-f-l 1 


D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 


• — L0 0 5 0 • — M \.0-^—.0 0 — L* 


~N — N — N- 


Redemption  !  Oh, wonderful  sto  -  ly,  Glad  message  to  you  and  to 
From  death  unto  life  He  hath  brought  us,  Our  ransom  is  sealed'  in  His 
No  longer  shall  sin  have  do  -  inin  -  ion,  Tho'  present  to  tempt  and  an- 
Accept  now  God's  offer  of    mer  -  ey,      To    Je-sus,  oh,  hast-en    to 

.0.     .0.  .0.    .0^  .0.       .0.     .0.    .0.    .0.    .0.    .0. 

:t=: 


m 


t-':r:*-=t: 

-      m m m.. 


•     1       I       • 


:-A, 


-^      _N_,^ 


^    ^ 


--A,-^— 


—I 1 ir-r-a r^ 'V — f^i — ' 1 '■ — r- ^ — ■ ■ ^ — t^i — i— -) — ■ 

^^^, '— M f^ — ^' — ••  -*— •"Fn n— F* ' — ' i--,~#-p-OH— I 

#—-# 0  —  \-0 1  — ai 0—0~»-\ — i-.— • \  —  \—i-J!*0  —  m  —  ^-0—^-\-0---0—i 

#---•  — #  —  L#  —  # — J— #—5 — e^L0.^—0 ,_L       Ji» • — « € #_L^^| — J 


me,  That  Jesus  lias  purchased  our  pardon,  And  paid  all  our  debt  on  the  tree, 
blood.  A  fountain  is  open  for  sinners,  Oh, wash  and  be  clean.sed  in  its  flood, 
noy,  For  Christ  in  Uis  blessed  redemption,  Has  broken  its  pow'r  to  destroy, 
flee,  He  will  not  cast  out  him  that  cometh  ;  Oh,  trust  iu  His  blood  and  be  free. 


y^  r 


:t=r=rs:rt»ii 


•-i:^-r~r~  i=:pi:pi[:#:z:> 

^ — V-0 — # — f  "~"f — 0—  0-V—^h- 

' Liy Ly LJ UJ. L^ h^— L 


V— b* 


^—u- 


CHORUS 


^    ^      i>    tv    ^    N    ^      I,— v  I 


W--f~[-0~- 0-9-0  '^-0~\-;j_.^^ — j-Fp"-»-»— #— ^-*-F*r^,*- 5*-: 
Be-lieve  it,  O  sinner,  believe  it,  Receive  the  glad  message,  'tis  true.   Trust 


_• •.i_#_#_#— #— #_, 


-H^ — \— P — I 1- — v-r-i ' ^^r0- — ^— i^ — ' V — ^-H — '-IT 


now   in  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Sav-ioiir,  He    of  -  f ers  sal  -  va-tion    to     you 

.0.  .0.    .0.    .0,    .0.      .0.»  .0.     .0.     .0. 


#._r*:^f:     •^- 


\^t-i^)^£0~i~0~0~^t:^r=r^^^ 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Townek 
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Calling  for  ZTbee. 

'Arise,  He  calleth  for  thee."— Mark  lo  :  49. 


Mes.  Harriet  Jones. 


D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 


-A — ^ 


N— A- 


1.      Je  -  siis   IS    ten-der-ly     call-ing  for  thee,    Waiting  and  longing  thy 
2. That  He  might  win  thee  He  shed  His  own  blood, Come  to  this  fountain,  oh, 

3.  Wander   no  long-er    in  darkness,  we  pray,  Come  to  the  Saviour,  oh, 

4.  Come  from  the  darkness  of  sin  in  -  to  light,*  Come  to  the  tShepherd  who 

^-H-»--»— •--.»-  -^r-|*-F-*—»—»—»-"-F-^ — ^— t^.— ^— j^— t^— q 

#  — # — 9 — #-T — '--# — p  —  0 — m — .0-0 — 1-_^ 0 —  ^._ — I 

comfort  to     be.        Lov-ing-ly  now  He     is  say-ing    to    thee, 

batlie  in  the  flood.  Come  while  the  slain  One  is  say-ing    to    tiiee, 

make  no  de  -  lay.        Je  -  sus     is     say-ing  this  moment     to    thee, 

lead-eth  a -right.     Come  to    the  foun-tain  now  o  -  pen   and  free, 

0 0 0 #_i._^-# •_ 0 0 0 0 0 ^i_ 


-0 0 » »-- — P-# 0 • 0 j- 1*—  P-» 0 0 #---  - 


CHORUS. 
Call      - 


iug, 


Call 


ing. 


[  — * • — 1 f ' — a-p-'-— H — I-      j        1 — p— !■ 0- 

i=z:;i--9~~^—0—^=is..^^~i-y-~—=zhy^^^ 


"Come  and  find  mercy     in  me." 

"Come,  sinner,  come  un  -  to  me." 

"Come,  wea-ry  one,    un  -  to  me." 

Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing  for  thee. 


y      1/      ly      •  ^     ^     k/ 

Calling  for  thee,  Call-ing  for  thee, 


Sj_K— J — • — 0 — 0  —  0 — 0-\-0---0-^4—f — ( — ( — I F-i— •— •— f-T--l 

"■^F r^ * i?> g* ^-\-0-^0-^ »  —  #  —  #  — #---[—h;  — (^        1^         [ 1 

^         ^       .  ^all         -         ing, 


!=M— • 


='-mi 


—0- 


Je  -  sus     is    ten  -  der  -  ly     call  -  ing  for  thee, 
•     -#     -0-    -0-     ^      0.^^0 0 • 


0  0  0  0' 

i/'  y  y  I 

Call -ing   for  thee, 
0 — #__^ — 0. 


-^ — ^ — ^ — b^— £■ — v'—v-h0 — 0 — 0 — 0--—y-0 — 0 — 0 — 0--A 

.  i^i^C'T  \^      y      y      \ 

Call        -        ing, 

I  N        N        ^        ^        ^        N        ■        I 

0-—0 0 •--r— '^ — • * 0 •— L-p-r-p-T— '-■ 

Call  -  ing  for  thee,  Je  -  sus      is       call  -  ing     for       thee. 

0 0 0 . 0 ^^ ^___#::Tl«-i__, 

pi — 0 — 0 0 — •_i_t_« 0 ^ • f »_t_f       •       11 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Towner. 


irin&cr  tbe  Cvoee. 

To  my  choir,  Sam  Jonea  meetings,  JDurham,  N.  C. 
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Chas.  Wesley 


E.  O.  ExcELL.     By  per. 


fJ 


1.  Je  -  sus  Lov-er    of    my  soul,  Let  me    to    thy    bos-om    fly, 

2.  Hide  me,  O  my  !Sav-iour,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life    is    past, 

3.  0th  -  er  lef-uge  have  1  none;  Han<j;s  my  helpless  soul  on  thee, 

4.  All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring : 


0.^.-0^0^0 0 0 0 0  —  0^  ^ 0  y=^,^ 

fei^iiiziirzz—— Et==t:==-=t==t=ES— S=#=fcEgp.jgfti^q 

I       '^    i     1       1       I       I       '^    '^  "^ 

While  the  near-er  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still    is    high  ! 
Safe    in -to  the   ha  ven  guide,  O    re  ceive  my  soul    at    last! 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  a  -  lone,  Still  sup-port  and  com-foi1;  me  : 
Gov  -  er  my  de  fense-less  head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing  ! 

.m...m..0. 
0-^-0 — 0—0—^0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — *—r-0 — • — • — •-r*^*---^-»-S-i 

l^j2:izii.x^i=i=aiiizSL-i— «— g-Egzqgizi'!— g=E: ^^J 

1  U      1        i  t         i         f  U        U        '  '  '  '  Hal-le-lu-ja! 


CHORUS. 


0 0-0—    — LJ _Z| ^ L — , ! 0 0 

•         •       .0.      .0.      .^.  .0.      .0.  ,  .0. 

ross  1     lay  ray    sins,      Un 

rz=i|:-E#=i^^^— EiV 


Un-der  the  cross  1     lay  ray    sins,      Un-der  the  cross  they  lie: 

—0 — ^-i-^'i-- —  —  0 — 0 — ^ —   0 — 0.±.^0^  —  —  ^''^^ — 

b^b^:^=p^pz^5;-Sz=l|-Er=zt=t=:Eit==t— t==S— ?=Et:~t=: 
±&z±z=zi=:=z=it-E#=i;i^^— Ei^zzz^zziint— t=E^ii^ii: 

lit  \       '^      i  1^' 


-T^-A 


Un  -  der  the  cross  I     lay   my    sins,      Un  -  der  the  cross  I'll  die. 

^fe2:^=t=t:— z=gi:r[|-Fti— tzzztznEzt— -=t=Si=J-fczit=H 


5  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  -. 
Let  the  healina  streams  abound  ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

Copyright,  1989,  by  E.  O.  Excell. 


6  Tliou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternitv. 
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J.  M.  W. 


1  Mill  ^ell  it  to  3esus  m?  OLorb. 

J.  M.  Whtte. 


1.  When  times    of     temp  -  ta  -  tion  bring    sad-ness  and  gloom,  1  will 

2.  When  out      on     the     hill  -  tops,      a  -  way    from  all      sin,      1  will 

3.  When  wea  -  ry    with     toil  -  iiig     and    read  -  y  to     faint,     I  will 

4.  When  dark-ness     is       dimming    my    path     to  the    sky.      1  will 


tell  it 

tell  it 

tell  it 

tell  it 


Je  -  sus    my  Lord  ;     The    last     of  earth's  treasures  borne 

Je  ■  sus    my  Lord  ;  When  joy  -  oiis    and    hap  -  py     the 

.Je  -  sus    my  Lord :     He     nev  -  er       re    -  fu  -  ses      to 

Je  -  sus    my  Lord;  When  help-ers  shall    fail    me    and 

-»i -mi -0^__  '^i^f^- -•- -»- :•: :•: -»-_ -•- 

— » — • — »— p^ 0-Vm  —  0 0 — f — * — *  ~:| 

9 0 1 0—V--0--9-'0 , ,- 


out      to       the    tomb, 
sun -shine  with  -  in, 
hear    my      com-plaint, 
com -forts  shall     fly. 

-0-       -0-       -0-       -»- 
—0 • 0 


-'^—^ 


will 
will 
will 
will 

-0- 


"?= 


This    earth  hath    no      sor  - 
To       know  I'm     for  -  giv 
I'll      cheer  -  ful  -  ly      bear 
Though  blurred  my  life's    pa  ■ 


&. 

— #- 
— 0— 

row 
en 
it, 
ges 


tell     it      to 
tell     it      to 
tell     it      to 
tell     it      to 
-0-     -0-     -•- 

.le 
.le 
Je 
Je 

-0- 

-  sus 

-  sus 

-  sus 

-  sus 

my 
my 
my 
uiy 

_#_ 

--^ 

Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 

^}^tZZi 

-  r      1 — \ 

EW^^^k: 

-i — 
-.•zz 

0              r 

—9~ 

ZZZ9.ZZ 
— J,— 

ZZi"! 
—  9 

For      to  - 
Is         a 
When  I've 
By      my 
-•-       -0- 

day 

fore  - 
Je  - 
sin 

-0- 

or 
taste 
sus 
and 

to- 
of 
to 
its 

-•- 

■0- 
mor  - 1  ow, 
heav-en, 
share  it, 

wa  -  ges, 

-#- 
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'J 
But 
And 
His 
He's 

-0- 
0- 

—  b*- 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
yoke    it 
yes  -  ter 

»-       -#- 


hath  known  it 
is  dear  -  er 
is       ea    -   sy. 

day,  now,    and 

-#-       -•- 


to 
his 
for 


felt    long 
me     than 
bur  -  den 
ev   -    er 


a  -  go,  And 
be  -  fore.  JSuch 
is  light,  When 
the    same,"  I'll 


By  permission  of  John  J.  Hood. 
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t.^ 


--A- 

-0 


I 


"■#" 


:*  ~ 


when 
peace 

life 

not 

0  — 

-— -#— _ 


it  conies  o'er  me, 
fill  -  ness  tills  me, 
be-comes  d'ea-iy, 
be     for  -  sak  -  en, 


And  I'm   tempt  ed      so     sore 
ISuch  an      ec  -   sta  -  sy  thrills 
And   I'm   f oot  -  sore    and  wea - 
Tho'  my   life  should  be     tak  - 


1*Z 
-• 

me 

ly, 

en, 


V  — -5/- 


I  will 
1  will 
1  will 
1  will 


CHORUS. 


[- 1 1 1- — 1^- — ^--^- — I  ^_^-  -| — I  --N — \-\ — I — 


tell   it    to    Je  •  sus,  my    Lord, 
tell    it    to    Je-sus,  my    Lord, 


1  will 
I  will 


-m-       -w-       -w-       -m-                      ^                 ' — . — ^                     -m       -m               -m-     -w 
^^ 1 1 1 , ^.__^_      ^,_i      Jl  ; , I _ 

[i^j-. 1 1 1 1 \-~  —\-\ — »---» — j— #-    # 1 '- 


tell  it  to 

tell   it  to   Je-sus,  1  will 
•»-  -#-  -#-  -•-  -#-  -•-  -#- 

:i=^=t=:t=: 


-J- 


Je 

tell 


to 


sus, 

Je   •   sus, 


to  .Je 

1     will    tell 


sus         my 
to     Je-sus,   to 


— •- 
-5- 


-• # 


:t=- 1; 


•  -  •- * 9 •— 


t^- 


Lord,     . 
Je  -  sus 


my 

-#- 


Lord. 


will 
will 

-#- 


t 

tell 
tell 


WA 


it       to 


to 
sus,      I    will 


\ — # — » — # — —•  — # — *~F~r — ''T — ^" — ! — "i~ — F — F 


g-  N.._        ,.  .0 0  —  0 — I  — i; — • 5 —    -J 1 0 — I — ^ — " —  iJ 


Je 

tell     it    to 


sus,  I  will     tell     it 

Je  -  sus. 


.0.     .0.       -0..  0. 
Je  -  sus    my      liOrd. 


:^_'i_ — 'j. 1 1 • — # — -^0 — 0 — 0 — _#_  m — # — — 0-^0-  T, 
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18  ibave  l?ou  tbe  (Barment  of  Mbite 


Harriet  Jones. 


D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 


1.  The    King  bids  you  come  and  par  -  take     of      the  feast ;     For 

2.  Oh,     will    you    be  speech-less  when  questioned   by   One,       Who 

3.  Dear  friend,  are    you   read  -  y      to     meet    the  great  King,    And 


all  there  is  room  ev-en  un-to  the  least ;  But  if  you  would  en  -ter  the 
offered  you  mer-cy  thro'  Je-sus,  his  Son  ?  Wiio  opened  a  fountain  that 
join  in  the  antliem  the  glo-ri-fied  sing?  Oh,  will  you  be  welcome  with- 

— ^-j — - 


J\__JV |_ 


pal  -  ace    so  fair;    The  pare  wedding  garment  you  sure-ly  must  wear. 
sin-ners  be  low    Might  wear  a  bright  garment  as    spot-less  as  snow? 
in  that  pure  home,  Wliere  none  but  the  white-robed  are  suffered  to  come? 
r:    .m..:fLji..     V     ^     •.     •.    If:     f:    ^ 


r—^T—^-r — ^t:^— ^-Hp-w^— p-^-c^— H^-g-t=-3 


CHORUS 


Oh,  have  you  the  garment  of  white,  brother,  If  called  to  the  banquet  to-uight— 

-#-    -#-  -#-    -•-       -#-    -•-    -'5'-  -#-       -0-      -0-     -     -•- 

-i—     -!—     -•-     -I—    -I—        -I—      I—     -I *      -*—         -'—         -I—    -•-    -H-       _        -    .    ^        ^. 

_^ i — f-0  —  0—0  —  0 0  —  0-f-\ F— I 1 ri 1 1 0—0.:t.0       (2^ 

'  —  0 •  — F# — 9 ■—0 si '-=='« 


The  beautiful  garment  of  white,  brother.  They  wear  in  the  palace  of  light? 


0-      -0-   -0-   -G> 

-4—         I—    -1—    -I _ 

—  • 0-0-r\ • 


r    L/    i>    I     i>    5 
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N.  B. 


Acts -20:  32. 
S. 

N.  B.  Sargent.     Ait. 

^    V       V       IN      i>          i"^^ 

^  tZ  I    :    ;    :  :  *• 

-    o  ^■^-      ^^-^  ^- 

■\Ve  are  building  in    sorrow  or  joy, 

A  temple  the  world  may  not 

Every  tho't  that  we've  ev  -  er  had, 

Its      own  lit -tie   place    has 

Every  work  that  so     light  -  ly  falls 

Giv-ing  some  heart  joy      or 

Are  you  building  for    God       a -lone. 

Are  you  building  in  faith  and 

-#    -#-  -»-       ^^-^     -»- 

-0—0- 
>    1/ 


:t=t5:i: 


-A,4 


N^^  ^•-        -0-        -0-         -0-  ^  1        --| 

see,  Which  time  cannot  mar  nor  destroy,  We  build  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
fill'd'  Ev'ry  deed  we  have  done  good  or  bad,  Is  a  stone  in  the  temple  we  build, 
pain,  Will  shine  in  our  tem  -  pie  walls,  Or     ev-er  its  beau-ty  stain. 
love,     A  temple  the  Father  will  own.     In     the  cit- y  of  light  a-bove? 

! ^_^_L^/ — ^—^ — ^ 1 — L».^ «_»_L, j • 1 — I — I — I  U  X  I ■ 


CHORUS. 


vJ 


0 1 0 — 0 — 0 — \-0 — _ — 0 — 0 — I-  ___   - — ^ — -^ — 0 

_  .0.  _    ., 


We  are  building  ev  -  ery    day,     .     , 
We  are  building,  building,  every  day, 


A    tem-ple  the  world  may  not 


1«**_IL, l_' I  0 LS? ff m ^_| I 1 ( 1 _( I 


.-A 1 ^-, 


^  -»-  -*-  ''■      ^,      i  \       I  !  ^t 

see,  Building,  building  ev-ery  day,  Building  for  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

pE?^^FfcES^£^fcF5= 

«    a     I     i/    ^   1^ 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Towner.     By  per. 


20 


3e6U0,  precioue  Saviour. 


Arranged  by  J.  H.  Hathaway.    By  per. 

1.  Je  -sus,  precious  Saviour, Thou  hast  saved  my  soul,  From  sin's  foul  cor- 

2.  From  the  low  -  ly    man-ger       I    will  fol -low  Thee,        In  the  desert 

3.  When  life's  storms  are  raging,  1  will  trust  m  Thee;  'Neath  the  shelter 

^^24zt===t=l=-t=:-t-.zz-iz:Et-t=t-titp±ifz.b;=|?-pzLjfid 


it-^izzq 


_,_a—|-.-J— H_.-^ , 


lizj 


f:Mzb---^.-=L-i-:.rb:-J-f:: 


rup  -  tion     Made  me  f  ul    ly   whole 
and  the  strife,  Faithful   1  will     be 
of  Thy  wings.  Oh  how  safe  I'll   be  . 


Ev     ry  day  I'll    serve  Thee, 

E'en  the  suff' rings  of  the  Cross 

From  the  ev  -  er  -  last  ing  arms 


jil—: — Lz: b_tz_tz_p_i-fc_^i_^__L»-_«r_»:_» 

-9- --7-0  -0 — »^ — h-# — • — • — I — h-l ^^^— hi 1 i h 

-9-  7^'* 


What-e'er  may  be-fall, Till  in  heav'n  1  crown  Thee  King  and  Lord  of  all. 
1    will  glad-ly  bear.       If  with  Thee  in  heav-en  1  a  crown  may  wear. 
1  shall  ne'er  de-part.     Till   I.   in  Thy  beau-ty,  See  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
•-  -•-    -•-    -5^  .        -•-  -•- 

(g-T p#— »— • 0-r (^- 

I 


-'ii" 

\9--j 


itiit-tzirfEzz 


CHORUS. 


^?=S=NI=f=f" 


All     my    heart     I 

i^:z2zz:i=zz:«=izzi»i:FztzzztizFitzzt: 


give   Thee     day    by    day,     Come  what  may 

_c2 — (2. — ^_# — # — ^._, — # —  ^-—  a  - 
;zztzzbz#:z_#;zi^i 

r — r— '--r— I — i — '--^—^ 


:^^Z^Z1Z?ZjeS 


-.(2. [ 


i 


All    my   life    1        give    Thee,      Dy  -  ing     men     to      save. 


^:jzz*_zi=e=:*z:Eztzzzz:iiiiiF-f=ztzzz'=zt=Fig:iz:5zH 
1^2z:t:zzt=t:=it=Ez.fe=.^-Z.E-'zzz'zzzf=zif-bzt=zzzz:33 
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H.  E.  Blair. 


J.  H.  Hathaway.    By  per. 


1.  There   is  pei-fect  cleansiii(][  in  the  precious  blood  Tliat  flows  for  all  so 

2.  1  am  sav'deach  moment  thro'  the  cleansin«i  blood  That  now,  by  faith,  1 

3.  Oh.  thf^  blood,  that  keeps  me  from  the  pow'rot  sin,  My  constant  theme  shall 

4.  There  is  life    e  -  ter    nal   in   tiie  precious  blood  That  still  is  flowing 

"^       >  .0.     .0.     .0.    .0     .0.    .0- 

— — » 0-  ,  0 » # »-    »    -»-r* # # • — = •  -   * 

I     I 


V- F-r— r-t=— ^t=^ 

_, ^__^ ^_I ps    _^ 

0—0  - 1,     ^  -^#  =:•  -  btn^*        ^         *— »  d 


free,   There  is    full    sal-vation  in  its  crim-son  flood  ;  There's  a 

see;        1      am  sweet-ly   rest-ing  at  the  cross     I      love;    There's  a 

be ;    .    1    have  laid   my  bur-den  at  tlie   Saviour's    feet;    'Jhere's  a 

free.    And  mv  soul  shall  glo -rv  in  the  baviour's  cross;  There's  a 

>       >     -      -*-     -,*•    ■*-  ^ 

—'9- — 0  — 0 


E^ 


£EE^ 


;ee: 


-#--  ••—0 — 0 — p#        0 • ^ — *-- 1 


CHORUS. 


—n-^ — N  ""^  -I — — -I 1 ' V — ^-1 

0-0^0^0^   0^      0-0-^6.^-^-0         ^    \^—\—»         • • ^ 

>      ^      >  •      y 

blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me.      There's  a  blessing  for  me,  There's  a 

-•-     m      m       a      m         •    '-    -^-'  V  v  N      -#-       -#-  #-       -*- 


-?-7- 


-p-^— -A:---V— -V 1 1- 

± 1 ' 1 0  -    -  •- 

X*" * *     "~  *      "      9 0- 


-•  — 


bless  ing  for  me,  There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me  ;    There  is 

-#-    -0-    -»-  -0-     -0- 

.0.  .0.     .0.     .0.     .0.     .,— 


! #  — » — 0  — # 0  — *"[~* —  * ** —  *  ~  » 0 — ,  ^ZZ^^ 


■-v-^-^ 


.?,^2;=^^-^±iEf^EE^;EE=EEE^EiF?=^_--f^E^pr-H 

full  salvation  in  the  crimson  flood;  There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  forme. 
-0-  -0-  -0-    0     0    ■0-_      _  __    _    _     _#     '-  -^  i_ 
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3e6U0  Calling  to  l^oiu 


T.  W. 


T.  Wood.    By  per. 


Dolce. 


i_z_J— •-h5z::irz_-J:z:i~hzii7_^^-::z_;:=w-t5:i:;:- 


Je  -  siis 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
,Ie  -  sus 


-0 
now 
now 
now 
now 


is  whisp'ring  to  you, 
is  beck'ninj;  to  you, 
is  plead-ing  to  you, 
is   call-ing    to  "you, 


Will  you  not  list-en  to  Him? 
Will  "you  not  liearken  to  Him? 
Will  you  not  turn  un-to  Him? 
Will  you  not  come  un-to  Him? 


^ — I i/— F* — * — * — •-^-^-•-^•—n-W — m.-0. 


-•— 

-9— 


OTZL 


--A-^- 


--A-  - 


isi 


Whisp'ring  in  tones  so  ten  der  to  you,  8in-ner,  oli  !  list-en  to 
Beck-'niug  smiles  so  sweet-ly  to  you,  Sin-ner,  oh  !  hearken  to 
Pleadinj?  so   lov  -  iiig,  earn-est,  to  you,     Sinner,  oh  !  turn  un-to 

Call-ing  to  save  from  sin'sdark'ning  wave,  Sinner,  oh  !  come  un-to 


I — I —  I — ,_- 


Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
Him. 


^ — #  -#-— # — # — ^'~\\ — I — F~! F!~~^ — *-• — 1~~ '~~7*"zF*'~_"frL'3 


CHORUS. 


Whis-p'ring, 
]L^e.Q,]i  -  'ning, 
Plead  -  ing, 
Call  -  ing, 


Whis-p'ring,  Whis-p'ring  so    ten -der 

beck -'ning,  Beck-'ning    so  sweet-ly 

plead -ing,  Plead  -  ing    so  sweet-ly 

call  -   ing,  Call  -  ing    so  earn-est 


-0-r  —•--. [--#-- #-- 


-*• -•- -•- -#- 0 

'-• —  (r~^#^^# — # 

-I 1 I I !- 

-fc^ \^— — b* g*- — \^ 


to 
to 
to 
to 


-^— I 


you  ; 
you  ; 
you  ; 
you. 

:-t— 


I 


Whis-p'ring, 
Beck-'ning, 
Plead  -  ing, 
Call  -   ing, 

_•!•_,_, 
— #--  — #-- 


whis-p'ring, 
beck-  'ning, 
plead  -  ing, 
call   -  ing, 


Will 
Will 
Will 
Will 
-•-  . 


-#-    -#-    -•-     '-•- 

you  not  list  -  en 
you  not  hearken 
you  not  turn  un 
you  not  come  un 

t- 


to 
to 
to 
to 


Ie^Sh^JI 


Him? 
Him? 
Him? 
Him  ? 
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--- ^-Hy 


Arr.  from  'Salvation  Songster. 


E=.'---*'*---^-'=I2M=±hi-i)i—i=:i±r*-ii=:iz=S^-r- 


-•-       •-  -0- 

He  went  for  nie,  He 


All  the  way  to  Cal-va-ry    He  went  for  me, 


itzzit; 


.i:» — •_  ^. 


^_^_JV___>. 
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;e5EE3ee=: 


^^ 

went  for 

me  ; 

All 
I' 

the 

way 

-  •-v 

—  #-- 

to  Cal  - 

va 

'5- 

-#- 
-•- 

He 

went  for 

me, 
-0-  . 

-  0-- 

And 

— 0 — 
—  • — 

, - 

HCZ 

zitiz: 

-v- 

1 — 

Ltz:: 

-t.— 

— t^— 

End. 


._J__^_ 


now    He  sets  me 


free. 


1.  Oh,  I  liad  so  nian-y,  man-y    sins, 

2.  Oil,  1  liad  so  man-y,   man-y  stains, 

3.  Oh;  1  had  so  man-y,   man -y  doubts, 

4.  Oh,  I  had  so  man-y,   man-y    fears. 


I 0 — , — ^ ^_#.i_»_^.^_^ —  0 0. — -0 —  0 0. 

-I 1 h-(g 1  —  0-^—0—0----0 Y0- 0 0 0—0- 


Bnt 
But 
But 
But 


He 
He 
He 
He 


took  them  all 

took  them  all 

took  tiieni  all 

took  them  all 


a  -  way  when  He 
a  -  way  when  He 
a  -  way  when  He 
a  -  wav  when  He 


I — ^-T'  m — • 0" 

*— g-w^        0 0- 

par  -  doned  me, 

sane  -  ti-tied  me, 

sane  -ti  tied  me, 

sane  -  ti-tied  me. 


■0 0 ["•-• 0 # 0 0 0 #—[---  (  !-•- P ^ 

1/    ^  r     r 


D.  C.  for  Chorns. 
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But  He  took  them  all 

But  He  took  them  all 

But  He  took  them  all 

But  He  took  them  all 


a  -  way  when  He  par  -  doned  me. 

a  -  way  when  He  sanc-ti  -  tied  me. 

a  -  way  wlien  He  sanc-ti  -  tied  mo. 

a  -  way   when  He  sanc-ti  -  tied  me. 


-^' 


-#-f — • — I — • 0 0 0 0 >-- 

»-- 0 [-- # 0 0 0 -0 0- 


ills 


Copyright,  1887,  by  Joshua  Gill. 

From  'Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness.  '     By  per. 


Come  Hwa?  to  3e6U0  IRovv. 


Err 


why  thus  Stan 
iSpir  -  i'.    strives 
loved  ones  gone 
touch  of    death 


with  re-luct-ant     feet,  Just  on    the  verge 
and  yet  there  you  stand,  In  sight  of     bliss 
to    tiie    oth  -  er    shore,  With  unseen  liaiids 
IS    up  -  on    your  frame,  The  marble  slab 

#-     -#-     -#- 
• .-• ^ . •      "-     ^     ^ 


-. Cu • e. 

»-P# — -| ^- 

1/     r 


-t:=-t:: 


;i 


rest  so  sweet?  While  God   in-vites  and  your  steps  will  greet, 

ami  tlie  glo -ry  land  ,     Ke  -  treat    is    death    in     the    sink -ing  sand, 

seem  to  l)eck-on    o'er.  Their  voic  -  es  hushed,  yet  thev  still    im    ijlore, 

soon  will  bear  your  name  ;  Lest  you  should  suf-fer     e  -  ter  -  nal  slianie, 


^.-I— I- 


I 

CHORUS. 

i  '^ 

us  now.  Come  a -way 

Come  aw 

•zE' — 1 — ^— — p^i — ^ 


53 


Come  a-way  to  Je-sus  now.  Come  a-way  to  Je  -  sus.       Come  a- 

Iif:  :t  :*:    t  Come  a-wav  to  Je-sus,  come  a-way. 


Je     -     sus.  Come  a  -  way 

Je-sus,  come  a-way.  Come  away 


1/         y^ 
Copyright,  1887. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Wi 
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.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK 

■-> — ^ ^ 
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1.  What    a    won  del- ful  sal- va-tion  !  For  its  length  and  breadth  and  height 

2.  Oh,  this  bless-ed  ''\vho->o  -  ev-er,"  Call  ing    ev-'ry    one  wlio  will, 

3.  Precious  i)roni  is  -  es     of     Je  -  sus,  Sweeping  ev-'ry    liu  -n)i\n  need  ! 

4.  What    a    per-fect,  pres-ent  ISav-iour  !  Wliat  a    true  and  lov-ing  fiiend  ! 

N    N    j-^v  ^    r^    ^  I 

j^-j — ji-v-#  —r» ^ j^ — 1^ — j^ — 9 — -J — m' 

-•— # 


0 0 

-A — ^ — % 
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-^- 


Far  ex  -  eel  tiie  grand-est  knowledge  Of  the  ser  -  a  -phim  in  light ; 
To  tlie  sparkling,  liv  -  ing  wa-ters,  Flowing  fnl  -  ly,  fiee  -  ly  still; 
For  tlie  grace  of  our  Ke  deem-er  Must  our  high-est  thought  ex-ceed  ; 
Can  we    ev-  er  praise  him  right-ly  ?  Tell  how  grace  and  glo  -  ry  blend? 

T 
-J 


— 12 A-f-^ — 0  —0 — * — # — ! — -i-u::^ — * — •..__,_- 

&% .   •    -J     ,     ,    -•    -,-    *    -•    -5    ^     *     • 

I       cannev-er,   nev-er    fathom   Half  its     ho  -  ly    mys-ter-y, 
No,      I  know  not  why  he  loves  me.  But  his  blood  is    all    my  plea  ; 
To      the  might  y.    roy-al  store  house  Let  me  use  the  gold-en    key, 
Now  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  reign-ing,  O  -  ver  -  rul-ing     all     1     see  ; 


_i 1 1 ,_L| t, . I I 
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CHORUS. 


—  *- 
0- 


But  I    know  it 

1  can  trust  his 

Find  tne  special, 

iSo,  what-ev  -er 


A » 

is    for  sinners,  And  it  just  suits  me. 
'vvlio  so-ev-er,"  For   it  just  suits  me. 
ten-der  promise  That  will  just  suit  me. 
lot    he   orders,    May  it  just  suit  me. 


,    r-r- 

It   just  suits 


Jii^ 


#.^_^ 


tJ 


me.    It   just  suits  me,  This  won-der-ful  sal-va-tion,  It  just  suits  me. 


.0. 


'-0 cs 0 #.:i._#^c#: 


By  per.  of  John  J.  Hood.     Copyright. 
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{Tbe  Sure  jfounbation. 


f      f 


T.  C.  O'Kane.    By  per. 


I    1.  There  stands  a  Rock  on  shores  of  time  That  rears  to  heav'n  its  head  sublime; 
'    2.  That  Rock's  a  cross,  its  arms  outspread,  Ce-les-tial  glo-ry  bathes  its  head; 
3.  That  Rock's  a  tower,  whose  lofty  height.llhimed  with  heav'n'suuclouded  light, 


aj— izzrp- 


^^-^ 


t  t      f 

That  Rock  is  cleft,  and  they  are  blest  Who  find  within    this  cleft  a  rest. 
To    its  firm  base  my  all     1  bring,  And  to    the  Cross   of  Ages  cling. 
Opes  wide  its  gate  beneath  the  dome  AVhere  saints  find  rest  with  Christ  at  home. 
I        ^       ^     i  --.      •  ^  --    •     . 
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CHORUS 
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Will*: 


Some  build  their  hopes  on  the      ev  -  er    drifting  sand,     Some  on  their 


|^izS^Siii??#=S^ir;iSiiL-^Jr= 
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I — 
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t^tl 
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fame,  or  their  treasure,  or  their  land  ;    Mine's  on     a    Rock  that  for- 
-  ."^       >       ,'^       ,^      I  i     -•-  .  -0.     .0.        *-  .  ,. 

0 #---#  -fl— I— — 1— — j— H I_l_^-_C-| H u/ . 1- — u  — 
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ev  -  er    will    stand, 

_# • ^ 


1^ ^- 
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Je  -  sus,    the  "Rock   of 


A 


ges.' 
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Sweeping  ^brougb  tbe  (Bates* 


27. 


"  I'm  sweeping  througli  tlie  gates,  washed  in  tlio  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
Dyiug  words  of  llev.  A.  Cookman 
T.  C.  O'K. 

-ft— ^ — I J i«^ i 1— h- \— H-T-#--$*       , 
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T.  C.  O'Kake.     By  per. 

^_.^._^.J s— ^^--l- 


I 1  —     _         — 0 _ — 


1.  Who,  who  are  these  be -side  the  chil  -  ly  wave,  Just  on    the  borders 

2.  These,  tliese  are  they  who  in  their  youthful  days  Found  ,Ie-sus  ear-  ly 
.'^.  These,  these  are  tliey  who  in     affliction's  woes,    Ev  -  er  have  found  in 
4.  These,  these  are  tliey  wlio  in  the  conflict  dire,   Bold-Iy  liave  stood  a- 

I  I  1  .  1^. 


Z .*__;_^_€_^ ^ L ? — 1.0 0.--  ^ L-0 ^-^0 — 

of    tlie  si-lent  grave,  Shouting  Je  -  siis'  pow'r  to  save. Washed  in  the 

and  in  wisdom's  ways,  Proved  the  ful-ness  of  His  orace. Washed  in  the 

Je-sus  calm  re-pose,    Sucli  as    from  a  pure  heart  flows, Washed  in  the 

inid  the  hottest  tire,  Je-sus  now  says,  "Come  up  high-er  ;'  Washed  in  the 

}-S-^^-\ 1 — I f- 


^  0 — 


-  "*^ 


*fj} — I- 


OHORUS. 


lUS. 

blood  of  the  Lamb  "SweepJDg  thro'  the  gates'"  to  the  New  Jerusalem, Washed  in  the 
-0-0-,  -#-  -0  •-»-»-. 


^_5  "^0^.0.^.0-^ ^-f--- — i^-h- — ^-| ^^^-L,^ 


-4-_r-A— ]^-A- 


blood  of  the  Lamb  :  "         "Sweeping thro  the  gates"  to  tlie  New  Je-ru  -  sa-lem, 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb         -#■   -*-•       '  ^    -•-   -»-*-.•-  -•"• 

-ri-^-fi — *-i#-^»_#^#-d2._   •..:jz_-li:_#_# :p-L'!=i  ',*"  'r  '[~  m^g 

•^- ^-t — tz:tzt:*~iri<r:i2  jZ-hli.jL  #  __ #.j^.# _ #Z-"z: m:zjrXw:^^s~:^ m.s..^~  (n 

V-i — —I l^-Fi — 1/— ^- — *^  — e*- 


5  Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever-shining  shore. 

all  are  o'er, 


Lamb. 
Sweeping  through  the  streets  of,  etc. 


i'J >r — ty — use — ZrZIll  ^  ^^fP.  sate  upon  the  ever-shining 

'  ^  '  .  ^.      0        ~r^      ^h— ^ "^-"l-i     ^'"'  1'''i"-  ^^'^  death,  and  sorrow 

— ' ip-T — ' ' 0'T-m-[- — I — ^n-f     Happv  now  and  evermore, 

-• •— • #-Tjpl-'-^ -'-'         Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  La 

<£rrr     i     ^  •     ai      11      j     r  xi      t         i    ;.    ffto— Sweeping  through  thf 
"Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.'  '     '^  ^ 

.0.      .0. ,  6  May  we.  0  Lord,  be  now  ei 

^-jf — I 1 — —• — ^ •■~-*"rrp~i 11     r)f^i'^'  frf>"i  '^i"  '^f  kept  by 

^Z  5^~'. '     ~ [ 1 — r^""^"N«it     Then  in  heaven  the  saints 

-iP?^LZ_rZZ-  0 0.'.0-C^      "^  j  j         Washed  in  the  blood  of  t 


6  May  we  OLord.  be  now  entirely  thine. 
Daily  from  sin  be  kept  by  power  divine, 
s  we'll  join, 
he  Lamb. 
CAo.— Sweeping  through  the  streets  of,  etc. 
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Zhc  Xil^  of  tbe  IDalle?. 


Arr.  by  Joshua  Gill. 

fj  •-•**•     J-    -0-  -0-     #- 

1.  I've  found  a  friend  in  Je-sus,    lie's  every-thincf    to    me.      He's  tlie  fair-est  of    ten 

2.  He     all    my  griefs  lias  lalc-on,  and   all  my   sur-row.s  borne ;    l:i  temptation  he's  my 
3..  He'll  nev-eV,  nev-er  leave  me,    nor  yet  for-!?ake  me   here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and 

^-—-#-r#— #-•-•-,  ,-j*"— #->_•  -  *-i-^-,  0     ,—^  -'•  -f  fl-ri-, 

p)-:  ^  -f  [-#—■»-»—#-»-» — #-- — ^ — ! —  [~r*    i"*~*'|-f  ~  i*-~*~i*-n 
^^=^4-i^-f^— t^*-^-  ;^  pi/— ; — -y-\-9—0-0---»-\- — 4-^-y-|:^— y— ^— ^.q 

>    1/    >      5 

^  y    •  '  •  •  5   #-     -#  •- 

thousand  to  my  soul ;     Tiie    Lil  -  y     of  tlie  Val-loy  in    him   a-lone    I     see,       All  I 
strong  and  mighty  tow'r  ;    I've  all  for  him  for -siik-en,   I  ve  all  my  i  -  dols  torn  From  my 
do   his    blessed  will  ;       A     wall  of     lire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  lear  ;  With  his 

p^:  -;— — *-f-r- — -#— p#-»-»— #-^#— #-*- — p-i — [— r-*-j-»-*--] 

^'        need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole.  In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  he's  my 
heart,  and  now  he  keeijs  me  by  iiis  puw'r.  Tho'  all  t  lie  world  forsake  me,  and  Satan  tempts  me 
manna  he  my  hungry  soul  shall  till;   Then  sweeping  up  to  glo-ry    we  see  his  blessed 

®^'— •— •  -*—*-[' — — ^~ — \-0---A-0  \-0-0—0-0-\-0'  I — r-|-f-f-f---f-i 

Chorus. — In    sor- row  he's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  he' s  my 
1_ ^^^-r r- ^(  ~~D s— ^--1--^ N-n 


I  -#-   -#-   -#-   -#-  Hallelujah! 

stay,  He  tells  me  ev-'ry  care  on  hini  to  roll, 
sore,  Tiiro'  Je-sus  I  shall  safe- ly  reach  tiie  goal. 
face,      Where  riv-ers  of     de- light  shall  ev  -  er   roll. 


He's  the  Li-ly  of  the 
He's  tiie  Li  -  Iv  of  the 
He's  the      Li  -  ly    of    the 


4B5:Tj-i=i^c{-J-5-S3LL-'i;i:TrV[-!==3-S-;-FJ=S±::i:J=3 

H!:EEiZE^EE?EZZZZr;E!^?_^?£r»3k^HE:EEZfiz£l=3 

stay.        He        tells  me    ev-^ry      care  on  him     to    roll.        Be^s  the     Li-ly    of    the 

t  ;     •    •    *    S    f      •    •  '^  -^ 

Valley,  the  bright  and  morning  Star,  He's  the  fairest    of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 

l_^t^  j: t=->_^EfLz ?_fz:f lEt— 1  ^^  J^z l>-y    ^    ^ .  Ef z: f^f-Z. y  tizid J 

Ui>l>l>  \^     v^      y      i/ 

Val-ley.  the  bright  and  morning  Star,    He's  the  fair-ett    of  ten  thousand  to    my  sout. 


Copyright,  1884,  by  McDonald  &  Gill. 


Rev.  F.  C.  Baker. 
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F.  Miller. 


-#-    -#-    -#-    -#-    -#-  •  •  -#-     #-  •      • 

1.  1   knew  that  God  in  liis  Word  had  spoken,  The  povv'r  of  sin   can 

2.  Must    I      go     on     in  sin     and  sor  row,  To -day    m     snn-sliine, 

3.  With  anj^nisli  wriin,<j:,  I       cried,  My    Lord,       Is  tliere  not  povv'r  in 

4.  Oil,  yes,    my  love  will       take  you    in,    The  olood  will  cleanse  3  ou 

5.  And  there  1  stand  this       ver  -  y     hour,     Kept  by    Al  might -y 


■m—0 »- 


•-^■ 


-• 


•---• — 


all      be  brok-en,   The  heart  held  cap  -  tive     yet     be     tree, 

clouds    to-mor-row?         First  I'm  sin-niiig,   then     re  -  pent  ing, 

Je  -  sns'  blood        To    make    in  me        a       per  -  feet    cuie? 

from    all     sin,  Will  wash     a  -  way    your  guilt  -y     slains, 

keep-  ing  povv'r.     Temp  -  ta  -  tions  come,  the  blood's  my    plea, 

-0-     .0. ^^.0.^^.0        .0.      .0.      .0.       .0.  .0.      .0.^^.0. 


-m- 

Lord,  is    this  bless  ing     not    for     me? 
Now  I'm  stub  born,  then    re  -  lent  -  ing. 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  keep  it    ]iuie  ? 
And  cleanse,  till  not  one   spot   re -mains. 
The  precious  blood  now  cleanses    me. 


The  blood,  the  blood,  is 
The  blood,  etc. 
The  blood,  etc. 
The  blood,  etc. 
The  blood,  etc, 


5:5: 
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all      my 


-9 
plea. 


Hal   -  le  -  hi  -  jah  !  it    cleans-eth     me 


The 


ZllZZ 


:#z: 


-^-rt. — ;• 


t^' 


blood,  the  blood  is    all  my  plea,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  it  cleanseth  me. 


-  — •- 


—    -#- 
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Ck)pyright,  1S84,  by  E.  O.  Excell.     By  per. 
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are  13ou  Masbe&  In  tbe  BI00&  ? 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  Elisha  A. 


Hoffman.    By  per. 

[  N ^\_ 

~rii~'ii- 


Have  you  been  to  Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r  ?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the 
!,  Are  you   walking  dai  -  ly  by  tlie  Saviour's  side?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the 

;.  When  tlie  Bridegroom  cometli,  will  >  our  robes  be  white,  Pure  and  white  in  the 

Lay  a-side  the  garments  that  are  stained  witli  sin,  And  be  wash'd  in  the 

\     ^\     _| 


— r(f #- 


— ^— X, — I 


blood  of  tlie  Lamb?  Are  you  fnlly  trnsting  in  his  grace  this  hour  ?  Are  you 

blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cm  ci-fied?  Are  you 

blood  of  tlie  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,And  be 

blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  unclean,  O  be 

I  s  1     I     N  ^  [^  1^ 

. 0 g— *-r^    . — m '-  r— I ■ !— • — m  —  9-r» — • — • •— •-- 1 
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CHORUS. 
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q ^ — ^- 
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wash'd  in    the  blood  of    the  Lamb  ?     Are  you  wash'd  in  the 

Are  you  wash'd 

# • — • — -V"  —I* — ^ — r^-T — -\ r — •—•  —  • 

b2zz:t:z=!;rL=:U^zi|=:z:l7::r:^b^Tr:zJ L--rz:pzi»izi=iz=: 


^'—1 

"&—-- 


blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  your 

in  the  blood,  I  n  of  the  Lamb? 


-t?*-^— h 


:t=: 


garments  spotless  ?  Are  tiiey  white  as  sdow?  Are  you  wash  d  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 


Masb  fll>e  in  tbe  Moo^. 
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COWPER. 


E.  O.  ExCELL.     By  per. 


1,1  I,        !  I  i 


(  There  is     a  fountain  hlled  with  iMood,  Drawn  from  Iin-nran-iiei  s  veins,  ) 
I  And  sinners  plunged  be-neath  that  tlood,  Lose  all   their  guilt  y  stains.  S 


Tlie  dy  -  ing  thief    re  - 
And  tiiere  may  1,    tho' 


joiced    to 
vile      as 


see 
he, 


That  fountain  in     his    day, 
Wash  all     my  sins    a-  way. 


(Thou  dy-ing  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev-er  lose  its  pow'r, 
JTill  ■  -         -  - 


all  the  ransomed  Church  of   God 

•  -       -•-   '     -0-       M     .        m         -0-  ■•-  -0 


Are  saved,  to  sin    no  more. 

I 


CHORUS. 


' --5-  ^ 


:i— g— D— jzitezi: 


>  If        #- 

Sav-iour,  wash    ....         me     in    the  blood,     .     .    .  Sav- 

Sav-iour,  wash  me  in  the  blood,        in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  Sav- 

^  N  -•-  •  -•-    -0- 

r  1^      .#-   •  .#-    -p-  .  .0-   .0.  .0.  .  .0.       -0.  -I—       -I ;_  .0- 

■     ■  ■  :tz-^f=.tz 
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lOur, 
ionr, 


— <5t- 


=i — N— ^— Nf 


^     ^     I 


5- 


--S. 


wash    .    .     .        me  in  the  blood,    ...         O,     wash    .     .     .  me 

wash  me  in  the  blood,  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  O,  wash  me  in  the  blood, 


.•-..•.  .0. 


-^-\=:-- 


^  ->^-l- — ^- 


\/     y^     i/     i     I" 


- — i \-i — I 1 — , — I ' IN — \ — \ — ^ — ^-, — I — 1-, 


I     r-5-' 

in    the  blood   of  the  Lamb,  And    1    shall  be  whit-er  than  the  snow. 


in    the    blood 

-•- 


.0.      .0. 
lirrrit: 


-0- 


Copyright,  1887,  by  E.  O.  Excell. 
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ZTahe  flDe  aa  11  Hm. 


-J    r-J 


liEV.  J. 


Bakron.    By  per. 


1.  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  1     cry,     Un-less  tliou  help  me  I     must  die  ; 

2.  Help  less  1   am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt: 

3.  1  thirst,  1  lonj?  to  know  thy  love.  Thy  full   sal-va-tion  1  would  prove  ; 

-#-  -#    -•-  -0-  -0-0-0-0-0"  .0-  -0.  .0  .  -0. 

—       ^£,?^f  --     -    -       -       - 


-0-1 — # 


— ^. 
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Oh,     bring  thy  free  sal  -  va-tion  nigh,  And 

And  thou  canst  make  me  what  thou  wilt,  But 

But     since  to  thee    I      can  not  move,  Oh, 

-0-     -0-     -0-    -0-    -0-0-0-0 .0-*  •  .0- 


:^2it=:iiC-!=:=:|=: 


CHORUS. 
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Oh,  take  me  as 


^-4 


^— 4- 


am.  . 


Take  me  as 


:=!"- 
-?^-.-- 
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Oh,  take  me  as  I  am. 


Oh,   take  me  as 


Oh,  bring  thy  free  sal-va*tion  nigh.  And  take  me    as    I      am. 


-0-0 -m 
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Copyright,  1883,  by  T.  C.  O'Kane.     By  per. 
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p.  B. 
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P.  BiLHORN.     By  per. 

:»-~m—-9 
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1.  Glo  -  ly   to    Je-suswho  died  on  the  tree.  Paid  tlie  great  price  that  my 

2.  Once  in  my  lieart  there  was  sin  and  despair,  Now  the  dear  ISavionr  Him- 

3.  Come  then,  ye  weary,  who  long  to  be  free,    Come  to  the  Saviour,  He 

# ^_»_#_ . • 0—^^!^ f-0 0  —  0 0  —  #-#--1 
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soul  might  be  free;  Now  1  can  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu-jali  to  God, 
self  dweli-etli  there,  And  from  His  presence  comes  jjeace  to  my  soul, 
wait-eth   for  thee  ;    Then  with  tlie  ransomed  this  song  y<m  can  sing, 


— <2- 


■9- » ■•- 
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Glo-ry  !  He  saves,  He  saves.  Glo-ry  !  He  saves,   glo-ry  !  He  saves, 


f-:-7- 
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Saves    a  poor  sin  -  ner  like     me 

— m —0 — -0 • * |-Z_        (l2_ 
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Glo  -  ry 

,_• •_ 
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He    saves, 


J—' 

-• — «- 
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•if 

glo  -  ry  :  He  saves,     Saves  a    poor  sin-ner    like     me,  like  me. 

I  I  I         <s 

_ d m •— f2- 0 — 0  —  0 — 0 — • — #— r--^ J 1 -,-- 
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Come  to  tbe  ifount. 


\V.  T.  TlBBS. 


J.  H.  F. 


1.  Come,  IS    the  Saviour's  dy  -  iiig  word      To    all  who  seek  re  -  lief  ; 

2.  Come,  is    the  Spir-it" s    ten  -  der  call        To  sin-ners  doomed  to  die  ; 

3.  Come,  for  the  i,nacious  Saviour  stands.   Still  pleading  for  your  love  ; 

:^-i:4zz;z=?zz=;ii»zzz^Ei|==i[=-!?^-E=tzz^zi=^z:t:iz=i:d 


111: 

-9— 


-1^-J- 


Come,  with  your  "uilt  and  wea-ry  load.  Come  with  your  sin  and  grief. 
Come,  says  the  Ciiiirch  on  earth,  and  all  The  ransomed  saints  on  high. 
Come,  yield  your  heart  to  His  commands,  Come,  seek  the  home  above. 


:•— ?=:t[=::=tz:zi^_:: 


CHORUS. 


Full  is  the  fount,  wliose  healing  tide  Opened  for  all  when  the  Saviour  died 


-'y-0—0---P-~0—~~0-  _    __ 


t:: 


0-^-0—0 


:j?-T_:EL:iz^i:z:lrz[=-  ^-^-E*ii*: 


_^__^__J — ^^      _. 1 1. 


1 V — ^^ — ■ — # — \-0 — 1 i — — I— #---^ •— h« — n — ^--AA 

9 — a-T  #-5 — ^-L ,._g  _!:_•_« i__j?_c, — , — 2._]i 

-,  .  -0- 

Come,  and  His  pardon  full  re-ceive,      Je-sus  e-ter-nal   life  will  give. 

:^iit==ifii^!^t-t=EkrzPZit:zEi[Z=^fii'z.?izFfr-'r-t=fl 
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By  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros. 


Sweet  peace  tbe  (Bift  of  (Bob'e  Xove.       35 


p.  H.  ROBLIN. 


>-( — r 


s^^iS 


p.  BiLHORN.    By  per. 


-0-  '  •      '  y 

1.  There  comes  to    my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  sweet  strain,  A  ghid  and 

2.  By  Christ    on   the  ci oss  peace  was  made,  was  made.    My  debt  hy 

3.  When  Je  -  sus    as    Lord      I      liad  crowned,  luid  crtiwiicd.  My  heart  with 

4.  In       Je  -   sus  for  peace    1       a  -   bide,     a  -  bide,   And  as     1 


— •- 


^m 


-^ — ^- 


_a, _ p. — , —  j^ — i p^ ^ 

# 5 -T-S  -•—•-- — m • ■* — • — ' — #-T-# — #- • •■^0 — ' 


a     joy-ons      re  -  frain,    re -train, 
His  death  was   all    paid,     all  paid, 
this  peace  did      a  -  bound,    a  -  bound 
keep  close    to     His  side,    His  side, 

i  ^ 


I      sin.u'    It    a  -  gain  and    a  - 
No     otli  -  er  foun-da- tion    is 
In     Hini  the  rich  blessing    1 
There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  be- 


•- 


m 


I       y 

CHORUS. 


•-     -m-      '      -0     •         0.0-  #-• 


gain.  Sweet  peace  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

laid,     For    peace  the  gitt  ot  God  s  love. 

found,  Sweet  peace  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

tide,  Sweet  peace  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace, 


i^-^— •---#• --# -• 0-.i—0—-—  0.^.0-^—  0-^—0.:L^. 0-t-—0.^ 


::5: 


Won  der  -  ful  gift  from    a 


:iJ— ^-= 


-0-  I 
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Scene  ie  Strong  to  Deliver, 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  H.  B. 

-A — ^ — ^— 


1  —  0 0 0 li—\ , p_^ 0—0 0 


1.  When   in      tlie     tern  -  pest  He'll    hide 

2.  When   ill      my      sor  -  row  He    found 

3.  Why    are    you    doubt-ing  and     fear  - 

4.  You    say:  "I'm  week,    1  am      help  - 
# # • • 

)ii2:fiz:pz=r: 

y         >         1/ 


us,  When  in    the  storm 

me,  Found  me  and  bade 

ing?  Why   are  you  still 

less,  I've  tried  a  -  gain 


.0  .^. 
:t:. 


-0 — 0- 
■y      y 


0 


^ 


0— 
0~~ 
He'll  be  near 
me  be  whole 
un  -  der  sin? 
and     a  -  gain; 


—  [-- # — 0 — • . 0 — a— H ^ — i^ — I 1 

-t-9~~0  ~~9--~0-zz_w:z%0z±f:=::.f.-:z^:^z3zizz-i 

y 
All   the   way  long    He    will   car  -  ry     us     on. 

Turned  all   my  night  in  -  to    heav-en  -  ly     light, 

Have  you   not  found  that  his  grace  doth  a  -  bound? 

This  may  be   true,    but   it's    not  what  ^<?w   do, 


-l-t\ 


:2=i-#zi: 


^_# 0 


0 -0    —0 , 0 t/  —  \-f 1 » #-- 1 


-^ 


CHORUS. 


^      ^      ^      ^  ,       ,  chords.  ^ 


Now  we  have  noth-ing    to  fear. 

From  me   my    bur  den    did  roll. 

Might-y     to  save ,  let  Him  in 

He     IS    the    'Might-y     to  save!" 

L2 


Je  -  sus    is  strong  to     de- 


•  ZL  ?  rz  Jznb  zz  i f\fr~^i — T — I* — * ""  r —  f — *~  I 

y      y                r'"^^!"              y~    y      i^      l^    ]^ 
. I I >      ^  __j\ I >      N \ ,_ 


liv  -  er  ! 


Might-y      to    save!      might-y     to    save! 

-0- 


Je  -  sus    IS 


,i!_^__#_^ _•_:•-_  ^  ^0_:l__0    _|t  _.  0 — 0.^—0 — 0 — ,_ 

I 1 [--•  —  » 0  —  -0-JL—L..0 0 0 I [--i 1 ■ 

- — •--— F-g^^^y^— ^^^^— F — F-^ — 1^ — F — "i*""""'  r — * — T'^ 

r  y      y      ^ 


strong  to     de  -  liv 
U#z.i:z^ 


-9- • • 


er! 


Je 


sus     is    might-y     to 


By  per.  of  Com.  H.  H.  Booth  of  S.  A 


save! 
0 — 0         0^Ti0 

h> M \-~0-^-0 


Stranoer  at  tbe  Door. 
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Music  by  T.  C.  O'Kane.     By  per. 

—J 


With  feeling. 

■a: 

-#-     •#-     -•-  -0-  "       ^     "  "      -0-  1/ 

1.  Be-hold  a  stranger  at  the  door;  He  gently  knocks— has  knock'd  before; 

2.  O    love-ly  at-ti-tude— he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands; 

3.  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed?  He  will— the  very  friend  you  need; 

4.  Rise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine  ;  Turnout  his  en  -  e-my  and  thine; 

5.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn— His  feet,  de-part-ed,  ne'er  re-turn; 


-0—0- 


:Szi 


0-C-0 0  —  0~^  —  0—r-0—, 1 0-r-' ( 1 -, 


-sJf- 


-^- 


_|^_N j__  ^        J 


-^— -- 


•      -0- 

Has  waited  long,   is  waiting  still;    You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 

O  matchless  kindness— and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
The  friend  of  sm-ners?  Yes, 'tis  he,  "With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
That  soul-destroy -ing  monster— sin,  And  let  the  Heav'nly  Stranger  in. 

Ad  -  mit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand,  You'll  at  his  door  re-ject  -  ed  stand. 


f^J^i^^ 


— — ^ 0^~ 


0 #  —  - 1 0 f-0 0 — J 0-i-» i • T 

?_-=rJ_^_t# •_? ^^t| y_.»_J 


EEFEAIN. 


#-^-•—4 ; 1-- 0 — 0—1-0-0—0—0 — y-0 8 9-0 — L^ 1 — 


O,     let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,        He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin 

come  in, 

I 


from  sin; 

-0-  -0- 


=^_jl__r LL : I tl_- m—L, < ■, L, , y—t^^ P ?— CI 


g!^=jEE;ziE.i.=i-FH-^^^ 

O,  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in .  ' 

come  in. 

j^-0      0-^-0-0 —      — r'-f-* ' ' 0-r*---, i ^ — I 1 r — I — i 


^^z^z^cr-zz^zz-0:z=ci:i:::r^iziz: 


r=:*    • 
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Mon&erful  Qtov^  of  %ovc. 


J,  M.  D. 

Duet. 


Rev.  J.  M.  Driver.     By  per.  of  the  author. 
Full  Chorus. 

•  ^    ^    ^    '     ^  -J^J— , 


1.  Won-dei-fiil    sto  -  ry    of     love: 

2.  Won-der-ful    sto  -  ly    of      love: 

3.  Won-der-ful    sto-ry    of     love: 


Tell  it  to  me  a  -  gain; 
Tho'  yoii  are  far  a  -  way; 
Je  -  sus   pro-vides  a      rest: 


-m- — ^  — p-|,-=nJ 


Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love: 
Wonder  ful  sto  -  ry  of  love: 
Won-der-ful     sto  -  ry     of      love 


Wake  the   im-mor-tal    strain! 
Still    lie  doth  call    to  -  day; 
For    all   the  pure  and    blest 


eEEE 


■- 1^ ^^ N 


■iJ-jL-tf-.     ■ 


— ^_L» 0 L^_-     0 .0—0 ^ tf — *_€_!_« 


Angels  with  rapture  announce  it.  Shepherds  with  wonder    re  -eeive  it; 

Calling  from  Calvary's  mountain.  Down  from  tlie  crys-tal  bright  fountain 

Rest  in  those  mansions  a  bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  be-fore  us, 

-9-      -•-        •  #        -#-      -•-      -•-    •        •-  -   .       , 


liZ « wl in m—m til t^-4 


-^-rX^X 


Sin-ner,  oh  !  won't  you  be-lieve  it?  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love. 
E'en  from  the  dawn  of  ere  -  a  -  tion  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love. 
Sing-ing   the   rapt-ur  -  ous  cho-rus,     Won-der-ful   sto  -  ry    of    love. 


S/             J             V            \0f-             ^ 

CHORUS. 

i — ! -1 

_^__^ — 

SIZ—J-L -^-^ 

Esizij- 

iiis 


Won         -         der        -         ful  ! 
Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry    of    love: 

-#-    -#-     -•-     -#-    -0-    -0-  -#^'^#- 
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£ES 


jr _ L,___^ 1 

won        -         der        -         ful ! 
won-der  -  ful   sto  •  ry  of    love: 

^  — # — # — •  r#'^^# — J 


Mon&crful  Storp  of  Xove.--Gonciu&eD. 
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-^-^-U=N- 


Won         -         der         -         ful ! 
Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of     love  : 

-#-     -#^     #  ^- 


won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of     love! 

.,.  .,-  -^    .#.  -#-  .^.  -»^T^,. 

=p»:z:(rzriFz:«:z:«:z:«"L:::^|iz::J3 


1It^e  Bll  II  Want 


-A 1 ^. 

— I 1 1- 

— • # »- 


Faster. 


--^— A-^ — ^- 


m—9 

'W — w 


the  blood    to  cleanse  your  soul,  A  lit-tle  more 

to    catc!«   the    j^os  -  pel  breeze  A  lit-tle  more 

e  go-ing      to  heav'n  with  me,  A  lit-tle  more 

^      ,^-       .m.       .m.      .#.      .m.  .  .,.      ^     .     _ 


t-~«-t^-A^# — /.  i_^_p_#:  —  #:__  I — ^ — Lz:p«_#_« |z:_ 


faith  in 
faith  in 
faith  in 

.».     .m. 


I h- 


^-,— 


qi^:]i=-z:^;z=:::rrri,zTzr^==ziz=:ri3=:=z=:qz: 


.le  -  sus  ; 
Je  -  sus  ; 
Je  -  sus  ; 

?       _#_. 

#_-• 

-• 1 — 


y 

If      you    want    the  power  to    make  you  whole, 
Come  down    in      the  valley  up  -  on     your  knees, 
Why        don't    you    let   your  neigh -"^bor    see? 
.*.       .#.  .    .m.     .».  .    -^.      .#-       -#-      .•-  . 


Faster 


._ — I 


CHORUS. 
L  ively. 


1 i 1 #  —  U_ 5^-- l-5i Fy-|- 


lit-tle  more  faith  in     Je  -  sus. 


\\:%    all 


t-Sir 


I      want, 


■*-'--.^%.-v- 


Its    all 

g: 


O-v 


V 


want,     It's     all 


£ 

I 


By  per.  of  Com.  B.  Booth  of  S.  A. 


want, 


lit  -tie  more  faith  in 


r- 

A  A 

m 

Je  -  sus. 
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ZTrim  l?our  Xampe. 


SOLO  or  QUARTETTE. 

-^~0 #-  -  —9 9 9- 


.r~^ ~]7 — * —  * — h-#-T — # 


T.  Wood     By  per. 


K^ 


joice,    ye  saints,  the 
The    tium-pet  sounds,  the 

3.  Poor    sin  -  ners  then    on 

4.  Come,  brethren   all,     and 

5.  Come  trim  your  lamps,  be 


time  draws  near,  When  Christ  will  in  the 
thun-ders  roll,  The  heavens  are  pass-ing 
earth    will    cry,  (While  lightninj^^s  flash-inj; 

let       us      try      To     warn  poor  sin  -  ners 
•  fore     too     late,  And     read  -  y     for    the 

•   •     •         -         -         *   •    -•      -«      -• 

tzzitirrt=: 


-S— 1- 


— .-^- 


FULL  CHORUS. 


— m- 


clouds  ap-pear, 
as        a  scroll, 
from    the  sky) 
and      to    cry, 


# 

!  t 

And    for    His    peo   -    pie 

The  earth  will  burn    with 

O     moun-tain    on         us 

Be  -  hold    the  bride-groom 


giiii^jiii^ 


bride-groom  wait,  And  watch  to     en    -    ter 


call, 
fire, 
fall, 
comes, 
in. 


Trim  your 


^zi=t:=zLzJ==zr==cjferrr:g-^---^-^*irrzg::zi:=:3-giiig=zn 


;^— A— 


•  — 0-^ — 0-!. — €_f:_i , • — € — 0-- 


lamps   and      be  read-y. 
•,rz 1 H #  — 0—h- 


Trim  your    lamps    and      be  read  -  y, 

.#.  .      .9.  J^.  .9.  .      .9.       .0.       .9. 

izizz:~*z:p 


I _ 0 — 0 — I _| 
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mps  and     be  read-y       For     the    mid -night   cry. 
Szz=#z7^Jz=z;zrzsziz:M-tfz:cit=:t=?_.    JJ 
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K.  E.  Hudson.     By  per. 


Je  -  sus, 
O  tliat 
O  that 
Ke-  till  - 


thine  all    vie  -  to  -  rious  love   Shed  in    my  heart  a  -  broad  ; 

in     nie    the    sa  -  cred    fire   Miglit  now  be-gin     to    jjiow, 

it  now  from  lieav'n  miglit  fall,  And  all  my  sins  oon-suniel 

ing  fire,   go  throngh  my  heart,  II  -   hi-min-ate   my    soul; 


igiiE? 


1:=t= 


r-T — r — r-^r-^r— -— t--t — ^ 


^- 


There  shall  my  feet    no    long-er 
Burn   up     tlie  dross  of    base  de 

Come,  Ho  -  ly  Gliost.  for  thee    1 
Scat  -  ter    tliy  life  through  ev'-ry 


roam,  Root-ed   and  fixed  in     God. 
sire,  And  malse  the  mountains  tiow. 
call;   Spir-it     of  burn-ing,   come! 
part,  And    sanc-ti  -  f y    the   whole. 

-•- 


^z^z^::^^=^lh^^ 


ing    me 


— .#-- h-j , — iT^— -A — I 1 — I- — t — # -— t — ■■ — fl 

-•-     -g-     -0-       -#- 
blood    was    shed  to  ran  -  som  me,    I       will    be    thine,   O      Lord ! 

i--l= ^-pi»zzi»z^-7«zz:#-— ^— z=ti«-j:::i«_ni.*zzzi*zibzzizz:dl 
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ll'm  Believing  anb  IReceiving. 


"Words  and  Music  by  H.  H.  BOOTH. 


1.  Sins    of  years  are  washed  a  -  way,      Blackest  stains  be  -  come  as 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne    a  -  long       On    the  cur-rent's  cease-less 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  be-come    as  dross,  Worthless  earth's  de-light  and 

4.  Sel  -  tisli '  ness      is    lost      in    love.     Love  for  Him  whose  love  you 

5.  Fight-ing     is        a    great    de-liglit,     Xev  -  er    will    you  fear  the 

1,         ^ 


-0- 


V   —: 


'm 


2r^izlz=; 


■H  — 


■-A— N- 


I  N       %.  ^      N      «. 


snow;  Darkest  night  is  changed  to  day,  When  you  to  tiie  river 
flow;  Sor-row  chang-es  in-  to  song,  When  you  to  the  river 
sliovv;  All  your  boast  is  in  the  Cross,  When  you  to  the  riv-er 
know  ;  All  your  treas-ure  is  a  -  bove,  When  you  to  the  riv-er 
foe ;  Armed  by  King  Je  -  ho-vah's  might, When  you  to  the  riv-er 


go. 
go. 
go. 


CHORUS. 


0-    -0-  -#-     •      •       •     -#-      •#-  I         • 

I'm    be  -  liev-ing  and    re  -  ceiv-ing,  While  1       to       the    riv  -  er 

.9.  .    .g.    .m.    .,. 

• * — * — r* — ^ — *  — *~r"* — * ^ — ~f — r*    — * — 0~~f — I 

§?^^EE3^Tz:E_zrzz=^bt=t==t=tziE=^£^ 
.^Z__» 0—110 0 ^T ^_t_» c c e—L t J 


^-^X 


0-  -0-         -•-    •     •     •    -#    -#-         r     "^        *  -^- 

go  ;  And  my  heart  its  waves  are  cleansing,  Whiter  than  the  driven  snow. 

j^-; 0—0—r-0 • 0 • r-0 0 0  —  0  —  r-0'-~* — 0 a-p'^-n 


By  per.  of  Com.  H.  H.  Booth  of  S.  A 


Mill  I^ou  Be  among  tbc  IRumber  ?  43 

Alice  M.  Lowk.  N.  S.  Howard. 

^^     J^__x I 


:^?az:N-:g:|:q-!"^-zr3:z|:±_-;— ;h:± 

1.  Will  you  be      a-moiig  the  number  That  shall  hear  the  Saviour    say,— 

2.  Will  you   be      a-niong  the  uuniber  That  shall  have    a    home  at    last 

3.  Will  you   be      a-mong  the  number  That  shall  wear  a    robe  of  white, 

4.  Will  you   be   among  the  number  That  make  up  the  blood-wash'd  throng. 

5.  Yes,  I'll    be      a-mong  the  number  ;   Je  -  sus  wants  me    to    be   there  : 

m-^.0       m.^m •       #__«-^_#  —  •_     #_^_#. — «  —  ,       (^^ 

h2Sztiz:t=zfc  zi:  t  i=*:=:i==Ei~i=zz:i==:tz:Ef  izzzfrji  rrzifziFt^l 

u      ^      I       y     u'     y 


-0-  •  -•- 

'•Well  (lone,  good  and  faithful  servant,"  When  becomes  on  judgment  day? 
With  tlie  Saviour  and  his  lov'd  ones,  Where  all  pain  and  death  are  past  ? 
That  shall  bear     a  harp  in     glo  -  ry,  And  be  crowned  with  jewels  bright'/" 
Who  both  day   and  niglit  with  gladness  Sing  the  ev   -  er-  last-ing  song? 
He    has  paid   the  pre-cious  ransom,  That  His  glo  -  ry    1    may  share. 

y      >      I         y  i 


CHORUS. 


h=i=q::-g=Ei— _-zTZizi~r^ii=E;=;zii-=i^LSziTz^ 

Yes,  I'll  be  a-mong  the  number,    Je-sus  wants  me  to  be 

Yes,  111  be  a-mong  the  number,  Je-sus  wants  me  to  be 

!iz^-^:=Ffzz:J—fzit=t-^ziEti:-tz=^:==b7:.z#— iziJiitziciB 


-    — ^^ •p4._p_CJ-l._t — ff — * — Cp ! 1 — p — L5._._# — p__p_L^__J3 

there  ;    He  has  paid  the  precious  ransom.  That  his  glo-  ry    1  may  share. 

Copyright,  1887,  by  Joshua  Gill. 

From  "  Songs  of  .Toy  and  f  Jladnoss."     By  per. 
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Zbc  Ibeavenl?  IRoa^ 


Joshua  Gill. 


S-"— ,=t*zzz7*z:LitiiiziL-tii:#z:^;zz*zib5:i:i 


The  road  to  lieav'n  by  Christ  was  made,  With  heav'nly  tiiitli  the  rails  were  laid; 
Come,  children,  come,  now  is  the  time,  At    a  -  ny   sta-  tion  on  the  line; 

The  Bi-ble     is      tlie  en  -  gin  -  eer,    It  points  the  way  to  heav'n  so  clear; 

No  fare  for  you      is  there  to    pay,  For  Je  -  sus    is  him-self  the  way: 


II 


-»-  -0-    -0-     #-  #-    -0-    -0-      J  .   -#-  -0-  -#-     -#.. 

-# — • — #— Pg--— #--> — U^^p#--— » — * — : — h-zr^i — •— »— Ft — i 

1/    i^  r 
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-^ — f^^-.- 


■0—^—9 0 0   \-0- 
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earth  to  heav'n  the  line  ex-tends.  To  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,  where  it  ends, 
yon    re-pent  and  turn  from  sin,  The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in. 
tun-nels  dark  and  dreary   here,     It  doth  the  way  to    glo  -  ry  steer, 
earth  to  heav'n  the  line  ex-tends,  To  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,  where  it  ends. 

— # — 0—V0--—0 — 0 — 0 — V 1 — ' — ' — F' — '. — f — ^r'^~i 

-£^"^u'-Fh-— -L^-— ^-— b/-F*-^-»--&^-<^F»--^---*^r-Fh=1 
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— ^■ 
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— ^- 


ctf: 


All     a-board  !  send  out  the   call !  This  Gos-pel    road      is    free   to    all. 

-0-         -0-         -0-  -0-        -0-         -0-  d      •        -•-         -•-         -•-     -'^- 
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All     a-board  !  our  song  shall  be,    Sal  -  va-tion  full,    sal  -  va-tion  free  ! 


(Copyright,  1886,  by  Joshua  Gill. 

From  "  Good  News  in  Song."     By  per. 
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Mrs.  S.  11.  Graham  Clark. 


K.  A. 

— 1^ 
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1.  O,  the  boundless  lieh-es,  O,  the  migh-ty  store,     O,  the  liid-den  glo  -  rv, 

2.  O,  the  wealth  unspoken,  In   the  soul  be-low,  When  it  breaks  all  fet-teVs, 

3.  O,  the  feast  witii  Je  sus,  When  we  let  Him  in,  0-pen  wide  the  heart  door, 

2 • C m    .      mi       m      .      W         ^  m 


r — \—^ — i^-^- ^— Pj 


._JV 

■#— 
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Ours  for  ev-er-niore,  When  we  dare  to  trust  Christ,  Dare  to  take  His  word, 

Af  -  ter  Christ  to  go  ;  Flings  a-broad  its  pin-ions,   To  the  breeze  of  love, 

Bid  Him  reign  there  King.  Ev-'ry  day  is  glo  -  ry,     Ev  - 'ry  niglit  is  bliss, 

di — ^ — ^_, — ^_2^ — 1_;^^_5_^ — 5—1 — I — L_«_^_#_*_^_«.. 


•-^    *— f=2. 


Dare  to  plunge  in  boldly  'Xeath  the  cleansing  blood.  Shout, then, hal-le-lu-jah! 
Drops  its  earth-ly  seek-ings  For   the  joys   a-bove. 
Moments  dropp'd  from  that  world  To  enrapture  this. 


— - —  ^^(_— ^-1 — h— 

— ^ w^—  ^-  •-; i— 
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V       S  ^       N       -^       N       I         '  I 


sing  and  praise  His  name ! 

.#...«.    .#..-•_   .(22- 


Higli-est  heav'n  has  nev 

:z*±l?^*±£=r: 

—#-—#  —  #---• -r— 
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er  heard 


a    fflad  -  der  strain  ;    Glo  -  ry  (o  the 


.i-5±5irf-fz:^riM:;j:i:S: 


-#_^. 


ni^i 
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Fath-er,     Glo-ry  to    the  Sod,     Glo -ry  to    the   Ho -ly  Ghost,    I     fiad    my  heav'n  be-gon. 


Cc^yright,  1887,  by  Joshua  Gill. 

From  "Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness."     By  per. 
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3e6U6 16  ipaeeing  tbi6  Ma^. 


Words  by  E.  A.  H. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney.     By  per. 


1.  Is  there  a     sin  -  ner    a-wait-iiig     Mercy   and  par-don  to-day? 

2.  Brotlier,  the   Mas-ter    is  wait-ing,  Waiting   to   free-ly    for -give; 

3.  Yes,  he     is     coni-ing    to  bless  you,  While  in  eon-tri-tion  you  bow; 

^f^M-b^—b/— ^— ^— ?— ^R ^ [:«—*—»—•— ^—#4^p^- 

1/       y'       y       '^       '^       y 
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_] , ^N__'> ^_   ' j^_j 


AVelcome  the  news  that  we  bring  him  :  "  Je-sus  is  passing  this  way  !" 
Why  not  tliis  moment    ac  -  cept  him,    Trust  in  his  grace  and  live  ? 
Coming  from  sin    to     re  -  deem  you,    Ready   to    save    you   now; 


-•-  ^.#- -•- -•- -#-     -#- 

\~Z0^^-.0  -  -# -# # #— 


=SSS 
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Com-ing  in  love  and  in     mer  -  cy, 
He     is     so  ten-derand   precious, 
Can  vou   re-fuse  the  sal  -  va  -  tion 


Par  don  and  peace  to  be  -  stow, 
He  is  so  near  yon  to  -  day  ; 
Je-sus  is     of-fer-ing  here? 


>^9- 


-A — ^- 
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Oom  ing  to  save  tlie  poor  sin -ner  From  his  heart-anguish  and  woe. 
0-pen  your  heart  to  re-ceive  him,  While  he  is  pass  ing  this  way. 
Open  your  heart  to  ad-mit  him.  While  he   is    com-ing    so    near. 


:f:^':--?:-;^-:t:-r^--»- 


:tZir; 
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CHORUS 
s 
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Je  -  sus  is  passing  this  way 

Je-sus 


»^^ 


to-day,  .  .  .        to-day,  .... 
is-  j3ass-ing  this  way    to  -  day,    is  passing  to-day 
••-    -•     -9-    -9-     E _'•■     *'Jt'-'*'—t' 

^   ^   ^    ^    y-    ^    \        ^    V      ^ 
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While  he  is  near,  O  be-lieve  liini,     0-peii  your  heart  to  re-ceive  him, 
-#-•  -#-•     -•-    -#-    -•-    -#-    -#-    -#-      -•-••- 


For 


-^->-^-L^-t/-!/-F^F*-^-^-^-p--*--f--*-",*--^--h-r--  1= 
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Is    pass-ing  this  way   to-day. 

y      J     ]j     \j      ^j     J  ^       ^       'y      \        y- 


Je  -  sus    is    passing  this  way 


this  way, 


lit  13  Q>oo^  to  be  Ibere. 


C.  Wesley, 
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Adapt( 

^dby 

^-  _j — 
-•  — 

II.  T. 

1 

C.     By 

-- ^- 

per. 

-•- 
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#- 

r,    ^    O       how  hap-py   are  they,  "Who  the  Sav-iour     o  -  bey.    And  have 
*"  \  Tongue  can  nev-er     ex  -press  Tlie  sweet  coni-fort  and  ])'eace  Of    a 
D.C.—And     the    light  streaming  down  make'i  the  'path-way  all    dear,     It     is 
\  \       \  ^       i  \       N 

^-f^T— ^ ^— p— !^ — -• — t: yi — ^ 


First. 

— ^ — ^- 
— I 1— 

-• — m— 
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••  — 
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gPii; 


Second. 


laid   up  their  treasures  a  -  bove. 


-• 

•_ 


soul  in     its  ear  -  li  -  est  love. 
good  for  us,  Lord,  to    he    here. 


:-z=-i3-S:z:?:z:5:z:t=='z:t=:f-;±z:J3 


CHORUS, 
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D.V. 


is  good  to  be  here,  It  is  good  to  be  here, Thy  perfect  love  drives  away  fear, 

.9..9..9.         .0.  -.     .-.     .0.     .m.  .m.     .9.     .9.     _•.  .#.     .#.     .#.. 

•  ■  k*'    >*    r     It""  f" 


2  This  sweet  comfort  was  mine 
When  the  favor  Divine        [Lamb; 

I  received  tlirough  the  blood  of  the 
When  my  heart  first  believed, 
What  a  joy  1  received  — 

What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  Xame  ! 


3  O  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  delight 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood 

Of  my  Savionr  possessed, 

I  was  perfectlv  blest. 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 
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Mbile  tbe  pears  are  IRolIing  ®n. 


Harriet  B.  McKeever, 

Recitante.   f. 


_^ J    ^ 


_X_-^-^ — ^ N 


Jno.  R.  8VVENEY.    By  per. 


1.  In        a   world   so    full  of  weeping,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on,  Christian 

2.  There's  no  time    to  waste  in  sigh-ing.  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on;  Time    is 

3.  Let      us  strengthen  one  an-oth -er,   While  the  vears  are  roll-ing  on;  Seek  to 

4.  Friends  we  love  are  quick-ly  fly-ing,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on  :      No  more 

— 5/-L- — 5^—^^ — ^—^^y. — _,_ — ^_L^^ ^ — ^ — ^ , |...:i 


^         ^         '"^         N 


.-^-. i- 
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souls  the  watch  are  keeping.  While  tbe  years  are  rolling  on.  While  our  journey  we  pursue, 
tiy-ing,  souls  are  dy-ing,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on   Loving  words  a  soul  may  win 
raise  a  fall -en  brother,  While  the  j'ears  are  rolling  on   This  is  work  for  ev-'ry"  hand, 
part-ing,  no  more  dy-ing,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on.  In  the  world  beyond  the  tomb 
0  .  m     -  .  .0...0..0..0...0.  .0..  m. 

•.i.*    -«-.i — 1 — I — , ^_  •__•_, •..^.i 9 
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j  WMth  the  ha-vcn  still  in  view,  There  is  work  for  us  to  do,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 


From  the  wretched  paths  of  sin  ;  We  may  bring  the  waud'rers  in,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
Till,  througliout  creation's  land.  Armies  for  the  Lord  shall  stand,Whilc  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
Sorrow  never  more  can  come.When  we  meet  in  that  blest  horae,Whilethe"years  are  rolling  on. 

m.^ — s-.-^-^ -r*-- — •- — m-^m     m.:L.X0~0-^-»~^-. 
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Are    roll-ing 
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on,  Are    roll-ing     on, 

Are  roll-ing  on,  Are  roll-ing  on, 


L U— pf— H 1 ■* 
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V        N        N         O 


Oh,   the  good    we  may  be  do-ing,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on. 
- r'-- -, *-*-^-»-^~*-r^-^ — ^--#_^-^-#_„ 
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Copyright,  187B,  by  Jno.  R.  Swenky 


Mbat  a  flDeetinQ  ^bat  Mill  Be ! 
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Gladly. 


Theodore  Wood.    By  per. 


^— ^^— A-, 
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1.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morning 

2.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morn-ing 

3.  When  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  moin-ing, 

-0-  -0-    -0-'  -0-  -0-'  -0-    -f^- 
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On  the  slioie  of  that  bright 
And  from  sor-row  for-ev- 
VVith  our  blessed  Ke-deem- 


•  ---* ' £7    -       ^ ' • #---• ' 


erys-tal  sea  ;  Where  the  lov'd  ones  who  long  have  been  waiting,  What  a 
er     be  free  ;  When  we  join  in    the  song  of    the  ran-som'd,  What  a 
er    to  be  ;  When  we  know  and  are  known  by  our  lov'd  ones,  What  a 
-•-     -•-  •  -•-  •-  •  -•-     -^- 
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in-deed  that  will  be  ! 
in-deed  that  will  be  ! 
in-deed  that  will  be  ! 


CHORUS. 

-0- 
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Gather'd  home,  gather'd 


:2=£: 


0-^—0  —  0  —■=•-- 
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Gather  d  home, 


■^^n fN- 
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On  the  shore  of  that  bright  crystal    sea  :     Gather'd 


home, 

gathered  home, 


home,  gather'd  home.  With  our  lov'd  ones  for-ev-er    to  be. 

Gathered  home,  gathered  home. 


Hi^-. 


-0—0—0- 


^I?_>ZtZ^ 
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flDigbti?  to  Ikeep. 


-H-^-,-!—- A-.'— , 


2Ffefi-i^zi^z=:*=:?=z:*-|:*z:giifeJ.- 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  H.  Booth. 

-^ ^ — ^ — I- — ^- 


1.  Sometimes  I'm  tried  with  toil  and  care,  Sometimes  I'm  weak  and  worn  ; 

2.  Nev  -  er    I've  known  a  cloud  so  dark,   Nev-er      a  pow'r  so  strong, 

3.  Je  -  sus,   I'll  trust  Thee  more  and  more,  Trust  where  I  can-not  trace  ; 
"'  •_  •■*       "       " 

•- 


-0- 
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Sometimes  it  looks  so  dark  ev'-ry-where,  In-steadof  tlie  rose,  tlie  thorn. 
Nev-er     a   wolf  so   tierce-ly   to   bark,  Never     a        night  so  long — 
Trust  when  I  hear  the     o  -  cean's    roar,  Trust  when   the  foe    1     face. 

\^     y-     ^ 


t=U 
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These  are  the  times,  when  tempted  sore,  A  voice  in    my  ear  doth  speak 

But  they  all  vanished,  and  fell,  and  fled,  And  left  me  to  won-der  not  weep, 

Thou  wilt  be  more  than  life   to  me,   So  broad,  and  so  high,  so     deep, 


tzzznzr:: 


i^_« — « — c •- 
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"Un-sheath  thy  sword,  there's  vie -fry 
How  I  could  e'er  have  doubt-ed 
(jhang-ing    the    thun  -  der's     roar    in 

-^— ^ ? — £^ — !=^ — t^— F— * — f- 


be  -  fore, 
at     all 
to   glee, 

-0- 
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Thy  Sav-iour  is 
A  Sav-iour  so 
A  -  ble     to    save 

^      ^    ^ 


CHORUS. 
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to 
to 
to 


keep.' 
keep, 
keep. 


s  -  -      ^ 

I  have  a  Sav-iour,  who's  miglity  to    keep 


might-y 
might-y 
and 

.c — , — p,-A_^     J  _  0—0. —0—0 — 0 — »— p» — # 
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By  per.  of  Com.  B.  Booth  of  S.  A. 


fIDigbtp  to  1keep»— conciu^eD. 
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Mighty     to  keep,   mighty      to  keep 

^ 


1     have    a    Sav-iour  who's 
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might-y      to  keep,     Might  -  y 
ft  ^       - 


to 


keep 


er       more. 
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1'ir  xi«  foe  Will. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


II 


:^-:;^q: 


My  life, 
1  now 
Oh,  thou 


my  love  1  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me  ; 
believe  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  1  might  live 
who  died  on  Cal-va-ry,      To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


fcS: 
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Cho.— I'll  live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall  be  ! 


Oh,  may    I     ev  -  er    faith-ful  be.     My 

And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,    My 

I     con  -  se-crate    my  life    to  thee,    My 

^  .  .0.  .0. .  ^if:  ^.f:  •  ...  .#.      ^ 
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Sav-iour  and 
Sav  iour  and 
Sav-iour  and 


rii 


live 


— •- 
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my  God  ! 
my  God  ! 
my   God  ! 


for  him 


who  died  for  me, 


Mv 


Sav-iour 


and 


1/ 
my 


God! 
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Bebolb,  tbe  Bribegroom  Comee ! 


r^zid^r*-::z#=izsi 


J.  M.  W. 

^^■^=lz*izr«z:b=:iil=:=:i=.?ur«zhiz=:j 

^-•-T-*  — »-• -• 0 #---#-Lj 1 

1.  We  shall  hear  a  voice,  an  im-mor-tal  voice 

2.  When  the  voice  shall  cry,  "Go  ye  forth  to  night 

3.  Brother,  trim  your  lamp,  have  it  burning  bright, 

4.  Hast  thou  made  a  vow?  hasten  ye    to    pay. 


:tz=Liiit: 


J.  M.  Whyte.    By  per. 
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"Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
"Beliold,  tlie  Bridegroom 
"Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
"Behold,  the  Bridegroom 
-,-  .^  .   :•:  n    If; 
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comes!"     At      the     mid-night  watch,     in      the  dark-ness 
comes!"  Then   the    pulse  will  cease,    and     the  heart  grow 
comes!"    He     will    sure  -  ly    come,  though  he    seem-eth 
comes ! "   For    when    he      has   come,    and  hath  closed  the 


deep, 
still, 
late, 
door. 
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And 

Be 

And 
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our    souls  lieav  -  y  slum-bers  creep,  We    shall 

the    eyes    will    close,  and    the  blood  grow  chill.   And    the 

at     peace  with  Him,    nor     a  nio  -  ment  wait.  You  will 

ye     stand   and   pray,  "O  -  pen,  we      im  -  plore,"   It    will 


?j2Li~iiz:;— *rzrq: 
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hear  that  voice,  that  im-mor-tal  voice,  "Be-hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes  !" 

soul  will   take   its     e  -  ter-nal  flight,  "For  lo,    the  Bridegroom  comes!" 

hear  the    cry  ere  the  morning  light,  "Be-hold,  the  Bridegroom  comes  !" 

be    too  late,— pay  thy  vows  to-day,  "Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes  !" 

-#-     -• 
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CHORUS 
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O    be  read-y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes ! 
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be  read-y  when  the 
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1.  Fa-ther,    I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly      Son  en-dnre, 

3.  O       Je  -  sus,  could    1      this  be-Iieve, 

4.  All  -  thor  of    faith !  to    Tliee   1     lift 


No    oth-er  help    1      know; 
Be  -  fore  I  drew  my  breath  ! 

I  now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r  ; 
My   wea-ry,   long-ing  '  eyes  : 


If   Thou  with-draw  Thy-self  from  me,    Ah  !  whith-er  shall  I        go? 
What  pain,  what  la- bor,     to     se-cure      My   soul  from  end-less  death  ! 
And  all  my  wants  Thou  would'st  relieve.  In   this  ac-cept-ed    hour. 
Oh,  let  me    now    re  -  ceive  that  gift ;    My  soul  without    it     dies. 

.!2.        .#.     _•.      iZ.     .GL.  .#-      .^.      ^.         J   _^.,.     .^.     ^.     ^. 
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And  thro'  His  blood.  Ris     precious  blood,    I    shall  from  sin   be      free. 
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Ht  tbe  Cross, 


Look  unto  me,  aud  be  ye  saved. 


Watts. 


Isa.  45  :  22. 

K.  E.  Hudson.    By  per. 


1.  A  -  las  !  aud  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 

2.  Was  it     for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  cau  ne'er  re  -  pay 


;-jizr;pf^Es^^Eg 


And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
He  groaned  up-on  the  tree  ? 
The  debt  of    love    1     owe ; 


m 
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Would  He    de-vote  that    sa-credhead 
A  -  niaz  -  ing  pit  -  y,  grace  un-known 
Here,  Lord,  1  give   ray  -  self     a  -  way, 


iiiz:l:i:=#ii_ 
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For  such   a   worm  as 
And  love  beyond  de - gree 
that    1     can     do ! 
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CHOKUS. 
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At  the  cross,  at   the  cross,  where  I 
0^ m    _«_^_« « rf: c 
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first  saw  the  light.  And  the 
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bur-den  of  mv  lieart  rolled  a- way 


It  was  there  by  faith 


rolled  a-way, 


■•— Fi— ^'r-^— 
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1    re-ceived  mv  sight.  And  now    I    am  hap-pv   all   the    day. 


^B 
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a  :fBeautiful  Morlb. 


DO 


O.  Snow. 


a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  world,  Where  saints  and  an -gels  sing  ; 

a  beau  -  ti- ful  world,  Where  sor  -  row  nev-er  conies; 

a  beau  -  ti- ful  world,      Un  -  seen    to    nior-tal  sight; 

a  beau  -  ti -ful  world,       Of     bar  -  mo  -  ny   and  love; 
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A  world  where  peace  and  pleasure  reign,  And  heav'nly  prais-es  ring. 

A  world  where  tears  shall  nev-er  fall.  In  sigii -ing  for  our  home. 
And  dark-ness  nev  -  er  en-ters  there,  That  home  is  fair  and  bright. 
Oh,  may  we    safe    -    ly     en  -  ter  there,  And  dwell  with  God  a-bove. 
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CHORUS 
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We'll  be     there,     we'll    be     there,     Palms  of      vie- fry.  Crowns  of 
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glo  -  ry,   we  shall  wear,    In  that   beau  -  ti  -  ful  world    on    high. 
C H -^1--^ 5—  5—1 f-Se-^ — '^ 
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IRejoicing  lEvermore. 


John  Newton. 


;& 


R.  E.  Hudson.    By  per. 


1.  Tho'  troubles  as -sail,   and  dan-ge  is  affright,  Tho' friends  should  all 

2.  The  birds, without  barn  or  storehouse,  are  fed  ;  From  them  let    us 

3.  When  Sa-tan    ap-pears    to  stop    up    our  path,   And  fills    us    witli 

4.  He  tells  us  we're  weak,— our  hope  is   in  vain  :  The  good  that  we 

^^-^-^-h — H — h— iJ-E xr-t t^-'^E?-^-— t:— 1= 

I  if/      •    I  ^      y      u 

Chorus.— Yes,  I    will    re-joice,   rejoice  in    the  Lord,  Yes,   1     will 
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fail,    and  foes  all     u-nite.  Yet. one  thing  se-cures  us,  what  ev-er 
learn  to  trust  for  our  bread.  His  saints,  what  is  fitting,  shall  ne'er  be 
fears,   wa  tri-umph  by  faith  ;  He  cannot  take  from  us,  tho'  oft  he 
seek    we  ne'er  shall  ob-tain  :  But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces 


joice, 


re-joice 
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the  Lord,  Yes,  I  will   re-joice. 


re-joice  in 


be- 
de- 
has 
have 

•- 
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It 

the 
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tide.  The  prom -ise      as-sures  us,— the 

nied,  So    long     as     'tis  writ  ten,— the 

tried.  The  heart-cheer-ing  promise,   -the 

tried,  This  an-swers  all  questions,— the 

-•-  •  -#-      -#-       -•-  •  -•-     -•-     ^- 


Lord  will  pro  -  vide 
Lord  will  pro- vide. 
Lord  will  pro -vide. 
Lord  will   pro- vide. 


Lord, 


Will  joy 


the      God 


of 


ray 


sal 


va-tion. 


5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness 

we  claim ; 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  great 

name  : 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we 

hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power,— the  Lord  will 

provide. 


6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in 

view. 
The  word  of  His  grace  shall  comfort  us 

through : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on 

our  side. 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,— the  Lord  will 

provide. 


Beautiful,  Becftoning  Ibanbe. 
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C.  C.  L. 


Heb.  12:  1,2. 


C.  C. 
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Luther. 


Beck  -  on 
Beck  -  on 
Beck  -  on 
Beck  -  on 


ing  hands  at 

ing  liands  of 

ing  hands  of 

ing  hands  of 
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Bright-est  and  best     of 


the  gate-way  to  -  night, 
a     moth-er  whose  love 
a       lit  -  tie  one,   see  ! 
a     hus-band,  a  wife, 
that   glo  -  ri  -  ous  throng, 
^.     .«.     -#.     .m.  . 


Fa  - 

Sac  - 

Ba  - 

Watch 

Ceil  - 
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by    voice 
ing   and 
ter     of 
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shin  -  ing  with     la  -  di  -  ant  light;    Eyes  look -ing  down  from  yon 

life    its  de   -  vo  -  tion  to  prove  ;  Hands  of       a       fa  -  ther     to 

call  -  ing,  O      moth-er,    for  thee  ;       Ro  -  sy-cheeked  darling,   the 

wait -ing  the   loved  one   of     life;    Hands  of       a      brotli-er,      a 

all     and  the  theme  of  their  song,       Je  -  sus    our     Sav-iour,   the 
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heav-en  -  ly  home, 

mem  -  o  -  ry   dear, 
light  of    the  home, 

sis  -  ter,   a    friend, 
pierc-ed  one  stands, 

M.     M.     .m.     ^ 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  hands  they  are  beck-on-ing  "come." 
Beck  -  on    up  high-er  'the   wait-ing  ones  here. 
Ta  -  ken    so     ear  -  ly,     is      beck-on-ing  "come." 
Out  from  the  gate-way   to-night  they  ex- tend. 
Lov  -  ing  -  ly     call  -  ing  with  beck-on-ing    hands. 


-S ^ •t" 
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Beau-ti-ful  hands.  Beckoning  hands.  Calling  the  dear  ones  to  heavenly  lands; 


V~— I— 
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Beau-ti  ful  hands,  beckoning  hands,  Beautiful,  beautiful,  beckoning  hands. 
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^ru6t  ant)  ®bei?. 


'The  secret  of  the  Lord  re  with  them  that  fear  Him."— Ps.  25  :  14. 


When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of  His  word,  What  a  glo  ry  He 
Xot    a  shadow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 
Not    a   burden   we    bear,  Not  a  sor-row  we  share.  But  our  toil  He  doth 
But  we  nev-er    can  prove  The  delights  of  His   love,  Un -til  all  on  the 

Tiien  iu  fel-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit    at  His  feet,  Or  we'll  walk  by  His 


Mz 


fzi?zE^rz-*nz  i — p*^ — •zi  t  E_  zn:  fni  i — ptg — •— »-pLZ:| — p^ 


:=-^=^q 


-^-^-, — ^- 


i=tS: 


'~0—f^ m jl 


sheds  on  our  way!  While  we  do  His  goodwill,     He     a-bides  with 
drives  it     a  -  way ;    Not    a  doubt  nor    a     fear,    Not    a  sigh  nor 
rich-ly     re-pay;     Not    a  grief  nor     a      loss.     Not    a  frown  nor 
al  -  tar    we    lay,      For  the    fa-vor    He  shows,  And  the  joy  He 
side  in    the   way;  What  He  says  we  will    do,   Where  He  sends  we 


us 

a 

a 

be- 
will 
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still, 
tear, 
cross, 
stows 
go, 


And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
Can  a-bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
Nev-er  fear,   on  -  ly  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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Trust  and  o-bey,  for  there's 
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uo  oth-er  way  To  be    hap-py  in     Jesus,  but  to  trust  and     o-bey 
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As  sung  by  Rev.  G.  W.  Anderson. 


4- 
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Harmonized  by  J.  H.  Root. 


1.  I    have  a     nev-er    failing  bank, Well  fill'd  with  gald-en   store; 

2.  The  notes  that  are  ac-cept-ed  here,  With  blood  must  all  be  signed 

3.  A    lep  -  er   had    a     lit  -  tie  note  ;  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  can  : 

4.  Some  fear  they  write  so  poor  a  hand,  Their  notes  will  be  re-ject  ed  ; 
0,  Sometimes  my  banker  smil-ing  says,  Why  don't  you  oftener  come  ; 
6.  Kich-er    and  rich-er  still  I  grow,   The  poor-er      I      be -come; 
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No    oth-er  bank  con -tains  so  much  That  can   en-rich  the  poor. 
All    oth-ers,  bear  what  name  they  may.  Are     ut-ter-ly    de-clined. 
The  bank-er  cash'd  liis     lit  -  tie   note.   And  sav'd  the  wretclied  man. 
But    al-\vays  hum-ble  souls  ob-tain  Much  more  than  they  ex-pect-ed. 
And  wiien  I    draw  a      lit  -  tie  note,   Why  not     a    lar  -  ger  sum  ? 
And  thus  for- ev  -  er      it    will  be,      Till     1       ar-rive    at    Home! 
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O     there's     a  plen  -  ty,        a      plen  -  ty,         a      plen  -  ty ; 
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O    there's     a  plen  -  ty      in      Fa-ther's  Bank    a  -  bove. 
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